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now he's in love with my three -flowers 

natural look 
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Goodbye to that obviously made- 
up look! Extra finely textured. 
Three Flowers Face Powder 
smooths on so evenly, it blends 
perfectly with your skin tones. 
It subtly conceals every tiny 
imperfection, yet retains the 
natural, fresh appearance of 
your skin — even close up. Use 
Three Flowers Face l'owder for 
that natural look tonight, and 
every night. Seven fashion- 
right shades . . . 3/9. 
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REAL WEALTH 
OF THE NATION 

NEXT week is Education Week in 
N.S.W. and Victoria. 

It has bct-i] arranged to focus public 
at lent ii 'ii on the needs of our schools, and 
to bring about a closer understanding 
between parents and teachers. 

The theme adopted for Education 
Week — "The real wealth oj a nation ties 
in its schools" — is one that cannot be 

phasised enough. 

In this modem technical age, there is 
no place for the unlettered. It is the well- 
educated child (or whom the opportunities 
for advancement in adult life are greatest. 

The reward for unskilled labor may be 
high now , but in times oj depression it is 
the unskilled who are vulnerable. 

It is in die schools that the citizens and 
the leaders of tomorrow are made. Next 
to their homes, n is there that they receive 
the most marked influences in life. 

And no matter how poor the parents, 
evtrv Australian clrilri is assured ol 
excellent schooling. 

During Education Week, which begins 
with Education Sunday in churches on 
August 14, organisers want to bring 
parents and teachers together. 

Unfortunately, it is a sad fact that 
thousands of Australian parents have 
never met their children's teachers. 

Discussions between parents and 
teachers could help both parties. Thcy 
could work together to iron out difficult 
character traits that arise. 

"ITiroughout Education Week, parents 
will have an opportunity to sec the con- 
ditions under which the children are 
taught. 

We hope that when their cliildren 
bring home these invitations. Mum and 
Dad just won't tots them aside. Education 
Week should result in a stronger aware- 
ness among the community of the benefits 
and drawback. 1 ! of our education svstcm. 
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SUBSCRIPTION 
RATES 

SIX TWFXVE 
MONTHS. MONTHS. 
■ portage included | 

\ii9tralia and New 

Guinea £1/6/0 £2/12/0 

British l>>miniom £2/0/0 £4/0/0 
Foreign countries £2/10/0 £5/0/0 



Our cover: 

* A new portrait of the Queen 
Simon Elwcx, commissioned by tlw 
Prejidcni and Officer* of die Wardroom M. ■ 
the Royal Naval Barracks, Portsmouth, (in 
page 28 is an interview with the artist b) 
Anne Machcso.il, of our London staff. 

Xe.%1 week: 

0 Two pages of color pictures in hoi. .■: 

01 Princess Margaret's 25th birthd.^ 
show her enjoying her crowded life ol K" .n 
ftnriec jnd private parties. 

* In the Teenagers' Section youji^ 
people are asked some pertinent question 

about how thev dress. Do thrv resemblr. 
instance, junior Mala Haria (girls who w< * 
slinky, beautiful-spy clothe* or Xtrani 
younger brothers (boys with "built-in musclr 
in tight, padded suits)? 

JJudding Mata Haris will find it hard to hoM 
out against the youthful charm of Canty 
Hardy's advance spring fashions, which sh' w 
just how versatile is the season's line and \v « 
very pretty are lhe materials and designs. 

* Debbie, accomplished teenage chef, 
demonstrates sausage-roll technique it 

step-by-step pictures. 

* Our film pin-up shows the new sere, it 
lovers, veterans dark Gable and Sus- n 
Hayward, appearing together for the first lii ic 
in "Soldier uf Fortune," let against Eastt : i 
backgrounds in Hongkong. 

* Begins a new serial, "My Brothc: I 
Keeper." by the noted American auth at 
Mareia Davenport, It's a powerful and di 
matir story, The theme; The effect ol domin 
tion on other people's lives. See page 23 : 
this issue for fascinating details of this impc 
tanl navel and its author. 
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1 Mb, It 1b Oat b 
faiiUdlnr. jniUcrtAJ for 
cDlleftu. jri jau met 
w« It Lhrrt IB-it 

• . Sic torn r&t la the 
French . 

ft. A lUtle hlrd arnd « 
Duo mik^ tot tmmt 
lltUr btx4 m. 
10. To he d&vUlDfC unr 
toirtJjftjjtSc lonffUMKr 
round ld> whpn 
Laj-nei] 

II ir. *.n m. . » &hlp 
from bath end* 

14- PftCe to be rot i hi in 
th* hett «0le» 14.1 

LB Thw night our U m 
incnbut <4i. 



inventor who iur>- 
ports flf ev cm m. 
ornktc bow 

. Thsf pravbdr the 
nircCsMrV npftrt bad 
rrjfwp Cfl. 

Mlltoas chrtrrui 
man t- mcrn tu 
mmk i7i. 

■ Ortj n Red IndLin 
vkrrlnr ll\ . 

M jicnifli' Tkin Wan' I 
*1T«1 this Celtic 

rMnttt (*-*i. 
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1. OrLnder Rot In thr tola ret tn Oie 

mjller Iftl. 
] Red narr . Anicr S). 

3 Auert oldnffM ol tbe unit: itan. 
d»rd rtl. 

4 )>.«. tnnlliu It a street twUto i(> 

5 This Qowet cm take a rest rs» 

6 Tender, cy of s floewn- who hia she 
msterial to br ft! <6> 

'■' stu&hioum uuld br used u a dflsr 
Ifi 

IS Winnie 10 ni »nd vc jon ii 



11 Handbook or Jiut sons Mb " 
bands (4 1 . 

SCirttna point tor s sporumt' 

11. Rnl b*» iAeuwi. II 

It. A lonuslr naia> imlnM can I 

the moat ebRTlafled prsiBllIrm 13-i 
1> Jrwelled omsnrsU oafots p|- 

hia&v in- tail ef ■ unaaroo it 

31. Underneath. ,i. 

a tralDnUK aa , lower Da 
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Tlit* wards were locked in her heart 
and (here was no escape for them 




By EMMA SMITH 



CVROITNE ASCHRR was (orty-two. a restless woman ol bound- 
less energy, j widow with onp daughter and one passion: old 
furniture. Hit father hjid been a world-famous auctioneer. As 
3 girl she had been constantly with him, and lie had taught 
her all he knew, which was a very great deal. To the knowledge he 
Have Her ihc added an iostinci as keen as a knife. 

It mtf said that if Caroline Asrher {her friends called her Carrie! 
was led blindfolded into a room full of junk, she could smell out the 
good piece of furniture in it. 

About two year* before, she had inme upon a young man. Adrian 
Murphy, who kept an .antique shop, and they had at onee become 
friends. Their friendship was based on a mutual business-like 
admiration. They realised immediately that thrv muld he useful to 
each other in ihe pleasantest way, and from being useful to each 
other they soon became invahtablr 

Almost every day Carrie drove out into ihc country to some small 
unheard-of soli? — she seldom went to big onesi — bringing back with 
her in triumph battered treasures that no one but she had known 
weir treasures, seventeenth-century cupboards that had been stored 
for years in an outhouse till all the polish was gone from them, chairs 
IfltC hc-tiutifill bones with the ffrsii ripped off them; and these she 
handed on to Adrian to be restored by him to their former glory, 
and sold in his shop for considerable stints of muney. 

It was a dry hut a satisfactory relationship and throve acrordingly. 
Xearly every day thry saw each other, and if by chance they did 
not meet, they rang each other up. Their conversation was entirely 
• ■interned with the buying and selling of furniture. 

It seemed to be all they wanted to talk about, until one night when 
Adrian drove round to Carrie 1 * house to inspect her latest acquisition. 
On this occasion she gave him a drink and talked to him of Miriam. 

Miriam was her daughter. She was eighteen, and 35 different from 
her mother as it is possible for a mother and daughter to be. She 
was not energetic. She liked getting up late in the mornings, and 
going to bed early with a book. 

She avoided people, and— what was most puzzling 10 her mulher. 
who talked as she smoked, incessantly — Miriam never talked at all. 
Carrie had been growing increasingly uneasy about her daughter, 
.111H now at last she opened her heart to Adrian. 

"The fart of the matter is, Adrian," she said, "I don't in the least 
understand her. Do you?" 

Adrian was start Ird, and U the same time he felt in a strange way 
.1 little ashamed of himself. It suddenly seemed to him wrong that 
he should be hardly aware of the existence of this girl he had seen 
almost constantly for two years. 

He had got used to her, as to the appearance ol a ghost, bur that 
was all. Innumerable times he had said, "Hullo, Miriam," and then 
none past her without another word, another glance, in search of her 
mother. 

\..." he said nnw, "I'm afraid I don't That's to say. Py* hnrrtU 
rvcr spoken to her, you know." 

'X>f course you haven't," cried Carrie. "Thai's the whole trnuhle. 
Adrian— she never does speak, not even to me." It genuinely did 
not occur in Carrie Asrher, as she said this, that she gave her 
Loisjliti i vers little chance to talk since she did it all herself. 1 
■imply don't know what she's thinking. She must be thinking of 
mituihing, mustn't she?" 

Adrian was silent. He had seen Miriam only this evening on his 
way over to Carrie, and the remembrance came back to him with 
a slight sense of shock. It was raining outside, a wet t-onden esening. 
and as he drove slowly along he had suddenly seen Miriam standing 
under a street-lamp waiting to cross the road Her hands were 
■ 11 her markininsh pockets, her face lifted vaguely as though she 
had forgotten where she was going, 01 why. 

Mir stood as though in a dream of rain and night and her secret 
thoughts, the yellow light shining on her white face turnrd up 

To /)///;'(' 55 

"Goodbye, Adrian" Miriam said 'rem the doorway, 
but he was loo busy telephoning to hear her, 
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and cleans*' <Um*]»I\ _ ' ^'•-^^^ - ^^ fc ~^*v \ 
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Creams. 8/9 and 
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protect your 
loveliness with 

YARD LEY 

skin care 
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British 
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ON Sunday morning, after break- 
fast, the General was ao far re- 
covered that he insisted on walking 
to morning service, 
I le had a black eye, turning yellow at the 
t- ^. and a square of sticking plaster over 
;m iorehead, and hr rreatrd quite a sensation 
among the congregation in the tiny church 
in the park. It was plain that he would 
. Ix- demanding n> leave Cleeve's house 
rid go home. 

lust belnrt lunch Tim telephoned his 
mi hpr at Bob Clecve's. He was speaking 

■ i home. 

How long have you been hark?" Lii 
fced in some surprise, 
\- .1 matter of fact," said Tim, "I got 
bai k vestertiay evening." He sounded quite 

prtilant, and l.ii knew, from the tunc 

ill h he spoke, thai it waj not the lean 
.king him any questions. 
I hope you had a comfortable night," she 
isad 

Not a single gremlin," said Tim. "J 
■'. inv own breakfast, too. We seem to 
nit short ol hutier. When are you all 
• riming hade?" 

Well," said litr, .md stopped. It had 
Hi'lirrally accepted that they were to 
< t'lamljoys until Monday morning at 
■ • She look a sudden decision, "After 
lurnh today," she said. 

Mie was alone at thai moment with ihe 

■ -ral, who nodded his vigorous approval. 
I m too old to be quite happy in other 
[lie's houses," he said, "however romfort- 

V'ni'll have to hreak it to Sue, though, 
k'-s die riding." 
1 lowrver, when the point was put to Sue 
in proved unexpectedly agreeable. She 
veiiinrri to have something on her mind, too. 

Vs the Clamboys car was approaching 
KnmbcTfey rite leaned forward and slid the 
ska partition across, thus excluding the 
•irM-irnt Clamboys chauffeur from their ron- 



"On Friday night," she said, "when you 
Ited Hob where Rupert got his voice from 
vtici or rather he didn't say quite what 

Vou spotted that, did you?" said Liz. 
I thought you were asleep. You're quite 
.-lit though I don't think people know it in 
rue parts. Rupert isn't his son. His father 
i nu.iher were very old friends of Bob's, 
hoy were killed in one of the London raids. 



jood grief, what are you up to?" 
•m asked, as the two hoys stored 
xk white (need at him and Sue. 



Bob's treated Rupert as his own son ever 
since. In fact, 1 doubt if Rupert knows 
the difference." 

"Funny," said Sue. "I'd always thought 
of Bob as a widower." 

"Crusted old bachelor," said the General. 
"Why? Are you after him for yourself? Very 
warm man." 

"Try not to be vulgar," said Sue coldly, 
"Here we are. We'd better drop you first. 
Lit" 

When the car reached Melliker Lane the 
General and Sue got out. The right-hand 
gatrpost still stood at an odd angle, but 
otherwise all signs of the accident seemed 
to have been cleaned up. 

The General waited until the big car had 
rolled away, then he drew a deep breath. 

"I feel," he said, "just as I used to 
feel when I got back to the fighting after a 
bit of leave, A nice holiday, but I'm glad 
it's over." 

He stumped up the two shallow brick 
steps and unlnr.ked the door of his house. 
His granddaughter followed, a good deal 
more slowlv. 



Early neat morning the General came 
to a stop in the middle of hi* loosening- 
up exercises, and Irowned. Kacing him wag 
the open window. Something, or someone, 
way moving in ihe fields behind the house. 

Culling on a jacket, for it was barely right 
o'clock, and ihere was a bite in the morning 
air, he strode across To his dressiniJ-Eable 
and reached for bis firld-glasses, 't"hey were 
a eood pair, which he kept for hird watch, 
ing. 

Wheo he got back to the window the 
figure had disappeared. The General drew 



up a chair, rested the heavy glasses un ihe 
window ledge, and waited. 

Presently he caught a glimpse of brown 
and white, whipped up the glasses and 
focused them at speed. 

It was Tim. No doubt about it. He was 
not taking any particular pains to conceal 
himself. He seemed to be loafing along the 
hedgerow which divided the big back field, 
his hands in his pockets, his ryes on the 
i,T-ourtd. 

The General grunted, returned the glasses 
to their case, took utf his jacket, and con- 
tinued his careful routine. Lip. down. Steady. 
L'p, down (crack), steady. 

When he felt a light perspiration breaking 
nut all over him, it would be lime lor his 
bath. 

Tim v«u not really loafing. He was walking 
slowlv, certainly, but he was walking care- 
fully. 

He had arrived at the end of Melliker I Jne 
that morning with no very set purpose. I lis 
excuse was thai he wanted to see for him- 
self the damage to the gateposts fand if 
Sue bad happened to look out of the window 
.ind wave to him. well, he would have hern 
happy to wave baekV Also hr wished to test 
out an idea that had come to him. 

You thought ol Melliker Lane as a dead 
rnd. So far as motor traffic went: this was 
no doubt correct. The made-up surface 
Hupped opposite ihe shell of ihe MacMorris 
house, 

II was obvious, however, that when die 
road liad been laid its planners were pre- 
pared, at need, to carry it larther, The end 
had been scaled off temporarily with a line 
■ it hurdles and a small iguick-set hedge which 
had grown, through neglect and ihe passage 
of time, into a formidable obstacle. 



If you squeezed round ihe end ol the fence 
—there was; a sort of established opening used 
first by cats, then by small boys, and later, 
apparently, by heavier traffic— you found 
Ihat the continuation of ihe metalled road 
was a curt track, now almost indistinguish- 
able from the field in which it lay. 

"Must have led somewhere once," observed 
Tim to a fat thrush who was cracking a 
snail on a slnne. He mosed slowls along, 
his eyes on the ground. The cart track wan- 
dered slow and laborious as the carta that 
had made il, up die hill ai an easy slant, 
along the crest and down the reverse slope 

Ahead showed a square of aider*, and 
brambles. In the middle, an afiair of tumbled 
bricks and rotted timbers, stood the remain* 
of a barn. The track ran up to it and stopped. 
Beyond ihe barn was something more am- 
bitious. It was a service road, between high 
banks, badly made, but practicable in <lr> 
weather for most makes of car. 

T he intervening crest hid the spot from the 
Melliker Lane houses. In fact, it was out of 
sight of any house. A sad, lonely spot- Tim, 
who liad lived in the district, off and jit, (or 
most ol hh life, bad never suspected that 
it existed. 

He squatted. There were tracks of some 
sort on the rough surface. Tyre tracks, hr 
thought. Impossible lo say what type, or how 
recent. Then, in the dusl. something more 

To pagi 37 
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THE EXAMINATION 



E-|IJZABETH *at tensely in her 
whltt hospital gown on the hard 
ii« )i m the school infirmary, 
— F.tie,iifd her knees and waited. 
mUrtf itirU were playing up. 
■Vrlty Cartwriiiht, thai down, was 
^ a ]>h(Hi danre, her while hn\- 
i ' j t gown billowing far out, ihow- 
int; her pretty legs; *hc wa-, (route 
i BfMi:" in a very jrhustly man- 
; her bluud hair swinging. The 
r UirU were giggling uud cx.-.ten. 
uiC, pinching, iml acting like 
( thirteen-year-old devil, dressed 
%hite jngel rnbes. 
lie make* you take off every- 

■ hinqT* FacIvd exclaimed. 

Wlinops! We're all strip-teasers!** 
• i d I Jorothy, throwing her gown u p 
like a can-ran dam:rr. The nurse 
< imr in and ihushcd them dawn And 
*Jjne Barbour.'* 
i.iiw, a little brunette, got ap 
ihvly and demurely and followed 
.uu*e into the doctor's ^urtrrry. 
!>>n*t let him lake your appen- 
dix!" i;ried Wendy, and the other 
ill l.tughed as if it was the 
nu (hint; excerpt Elizabeth. 
■■ iwi't ;i iark tn her. 
She had been the la%t to nndrera, 
imrpfHely dawdling till they all were 
mjt nf the room where they took off 
their rlothw. Even then she had 
■i.pcd her gown over her head and 
i t fall ronre.-ilin^ly before ihe 
drnpotid her petticoat. 

. .iirabcth Worrhington was hit by 
-i hit-ai>d-run driver when she was 
.ran old. Il was a mirarlp shr 
*ai alive, art even .greater miracle 
that ihr was. now »uch a healthy 
young tirf. The only remainders of 
j- t ident wrTe the scars an the 
■nd rhe ■sfiijht limp which wasn't 

■ irnp at all most of the time. 
Hut in«ide KM.- ibeih wm the 

leepeM tear. She Irk — well, quite 
.'Hirsrtv — ihe felt defective; not like 
Mirl should be. Vo. I'm not a. 
ripple, she would tell herself firmly 
i.id truly, but she knew she wasn't 

■ • thr other girls and never would 

She haled to wear a bathiiig-siuit 
iuir it made hrr feel w self- 
mciniuL She had asked to be ex- 
. -rl from dancing clau. 
Il was getting worse lately, be- 
ihe was growing up. and ihe 
h.id a feeling deep in her heart that " 
'fid not tike girls who had 
r thing wrong with them. She 
m.im maspime stories and prac- 
liirtlly all the heroines were hcauti- 
md the men jeemi*d to pay so 
juration to the. fact that they 
hud lovely leg*. She sat clutching 
her knees; she was glad her name 
^"rthiriRton. down at the end 
ihfl .ilphabet. and she would be 
bit. This was her first school medi" 

■ <*xaminAtion; the school she 
had gone to before didn't h I vf 

: iinuliotn. She didn't dislike 
r-. -.he hfljd t^een enough of 
md ihey had all been kind, 
Of course they had all been very 
mtcrcxted in her leg and had asked 
her a Joi of questions about it. bul 



shr knew thai waa part nf their job 
and she couldn't consider it prving 
curiosity. 

A* Elizabeth l> inked round thr 
mom at the other girls cavorting and 
teasing about beiru? examined, she 
could see that ihcy didn't mind it 
at all; in fact they were enjoying, it, 
They'd get weighed and measured 
.md have their chests thumped .mi 
be mid how well they were and thr- 
doctor would perhaps lell them a 
little joke to make them frel good 
arid il would all be so pleasant, 

Down at the bottom of their curds 
at the place marked "Remarks" 
there would be either a blank, a 
perfect blank, or some slight differ- 
ence noted that really didn't make 
any difference at all. 

One by one the girls had vanished 
into the inner office and now 
E 1 iza het h was a lone* She had 
hardly moved thmuRhmu the wait- 
ing. I'm not afraid, she told her- 
self. I really don't care what he 
writes on the card, or what he 
thinks of me. After all, he will be 
looking at me as a doctor. I'll just 
be a apocimtn lo him. one of the 
defective noes, 

"Ynu're the last, dear," thr nurse 
said. She smiled at Elizabeth kindly. 
Whenever anyone Moiled at her 
kindly, Elizabeth had the feeling 
they were pitying her. 

She walked very deliberately into 
the doctor's office trying not to limp, 
hut she always felt she was limp- 
ing more noticeably whenever (he 
tried hardest not to, The doctor was 
a large, tall nun with a full bead 
of white hair brushed straight back. 
His eyes were twinkling as he 
smiled at her, bur she cOttlo see how 
keenly he was looking at her. 

"Well, Elizabeth, it sernu you 
are the but. Sit down, please. I'll 
be with yon in a minute/' He was 
finishing a report— writing quite a 
loL Could there be snmelhuiK 
wrong with Tliclma Twoinblev, dn* 
wondered. She didn't think #o, but 
he had sue h keen eyes she was 
sure he could see everything. 

"'You're Tom Worrhineion's 
daughter, aren't you?" he said* Inyiin; 
down the pen and looking straight 
at her. 

"Yes, sir," she said. Me knows 
at) about me. she said to herself. 
The doctor took a fresh record I'ard 
and filled in her name. He asked 
her several questions and carefully 
filled in her answers. 

"Now, let's get some vital statis- 
tics 1 * , he said, and he led her to the 
.wales. She wci gherf exact |y seven 
stone and measured five feet. 

Then he looked in her rars. her 
eyes, her nose and down her throat- 
He .said, LJh huh," in a kind "1 
satisfied grunt, and made some mare 
notations on her record. 

"Take off your gown, Elizabeth 
Those dungs fit you girls like tents." 

Elizabeth could feel that he was 
trying to be casual and make her 
feel at case. She dipped off ihe 



gown and she 1 reinbl cd 1 not with 
cold, because the room was waiut. 
and not with any feeling of modesty, 
but with the knowledge that now 
she was entirely revealed. 

It was hard enough for her to 
live with her defects hidden by 
clothes, muftlcd, disguised. Some- 
times you could even fool people and 
they wouldn't know you were any 
different from anyone else. She 
always felt a small triumph when 
she could do tiiat, and, even if 
EtpagftflB did notice there was some- 
thing different about you, as Long; 
ni you had clothes on it was a 
kind of secret that they could only 
guess at. 

But now she had no protection and 
l$£ Nio'jd before a man whose eves, 
she was certain, could nor only see 
every detail of her defects but could 
see inside her tn the very heart and 
soul of her where the outward 
defects were, iwming and wrench- 
ing artij hurting niu.« h more than any 
of the outward signs could show. 

Elizabeth hardly dared look down 
at her leg. She felt it must look 
hideous, 

'PlOHC walk arms* the room," the 
doctor said, She did as he directed. 
She walked stirllv, every movement 
tense and strained, and she limped 
She tried so hard ro walk straight 
and natural, bul she limped. 

She shuddrred, what must he 
think of me? She hit her lip, arid a 
tear slowly trickled down her i hrek. 
She «aw that he was watching her 
very observantly, warchint; her face 
and every movement. 

"Alt right, Rlizahrth, put on your 
gown," he »aid. Quirkly she grabbed 
it and had it on in a Hash, while 
he wrote rapidlv no her report lie 



WXWt with his fact; vers* serious. 

Yes, now he is filling in the place 
for "Remarks" — the place where all 
rhc oddities are so painfully spelled 
out, The queer, t&nc, scientific terms 
that mean a girl just isn't like a 
nnnnal girl. Suddenly he tapped the 
pen and got up, 

"Please wait a minute, I'll be 
right back." he said, and he walked 
briskly out of the room. 

Elizabeth sat on the wooden chair 
in the while cotton gown and folded 
hrr hands in her lap. Hit eyes 
caught the report on the desk, 
written in small rather srnbbly script 
that manv dor tors have. 

Should I look and see what he 
iavs, she asked herself. I prubnhlv 
won't understand. It will be written 
lit doctor language, but maybe 
there will be something there that 
shows just what he really thinks of 
me. When people smile at you it 
doesn't always mean they like you or 
ii rnli'i stand um. I v.,niflr-r what he 
lias written down about mv teg? 

Trembling* her heart pounding, 
listening for the doctor to return 



unexpectedly, she jfoi up and went 
round the desk a«d read the part 
of the card marked "Remarks," 
There was only one senteilf c- 

■'Has ao unusually line-shaped 
head." 

Elizabeth blinked, then her evm 
grew very round and his. 
about my Jcg? Shr Ml a nrjnc,\ 
thrilling, prickly wnsation, Thrrn 
was nothing about the Ice, nothing 
.,, .ill Only hrr head. An unusually 
rim— liaped htarl. Mr? Shr ttraieht- 
rired hr'r thouldrri. 

Um-nnsciousty she ran htr hand 
over hrr head. "Unusually linr- 
shaped head." Proudlv shr. wnlkcd 
hack to her chair. A bis (rair trickled 
mit oi rach eye and left lhi-m ffhs- 
icjurvg. Imagrne! 'he ^,id to henn-lf. 
My head. When tilt dodtor caine 
in *he was smiling. 

"Wrll. tluit's ail. tli/jbrth If 
you'll set dressed quickly. I'll drop 
you off at your house. 

"Thank you, doctor, thank you!" 
she said, and shr dashed out of the 
room without the trace of a limp, 
<arryini» her head high, nohly. tilled 
srich wonder at the beautifulneits nf 
life. 

The doctor sat down at the desk 
with n smile of deep undcrsttfitdintf 
and carefully filled in ihe rest of 
Elizabeth's card. 

''Copyright I 



Trembling, her heart 
pounding, Elizabeth stood 
at the desk, listening far 
the doctor to return un- 
expectedly. 



A complete short story 
J. II. I 
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FEDERAL PICTURES, 

Hoi I v wood. ( la 1 1 In rnin. 
July 2+, 1954. 

Airmail. 

From Richard L. Krril, 
Director of Publicity. 

Mr. George Sribci . 
Sperial Representative, 
Federal Pictures, 
Howl Savoy-Him; , 
New York, New York. 

Dear George: 

George, do you perchance have 
access to a surrey with thr fringe 
on top? If not, hire | speedy model 
with ill haste, because wc have a 
sudden emergency in the glori.m' 
south-west — to be specific, Okla- 
homa. 1 would like you tu head 
down that way at once, and, if 
possible, in a surrey wilh fairly 
strong springs, because the fart is 
that you will need to take quite a 
bit of dynamite. 

In other words, to business. Do 
you remember Flamr Dawn? How 
rutild you forget her: Twelve or 
fifteen years ago that luscious red- 
head was the hottest item on this 
or any other Hollywood campui. 

Flame was: the natiun's heartbeat 
before Marilyn Monroe even knew 
how to read the date on a calendar. 
And then, as you know, right at 
the height of her career she sud- 
denly Jost her head, married that 
Bob Morley, from Tulsa, Oklahniii 
and left Hollywood wills ltim, headed 
in an easterly direction. 

Well, none of us, of course, 
thought anything of it at the time. 
With our customary idealism, we 
felt that the halt o( the romance was 
generated entirely by thr [act that 
young Mr. Morley had just inherited 
practically all the oil wells in Okla- 
homa; and we naturally assumed 
that Flame would shortly be bark, 
a large sack of oil wells oser each 
;huulder. 

Which turned out to be a wrong 
assumption. Flame Dawn was evi- 
dently really in love with this Bob 
Murlev, because from that day to 
this she has slaved right there in 
Tulsa, raised two repom-dk splendid 
children, and. in general, becimr a 
pillar of the community. That girl 
was gone. 



Then, one night last mouth, there 
was a large, two-headed partv 
thrown nui hr-iv by run beloved boss, 
Mr. Luii Bentley. Ii was quite a 
historic gathering, because who sud- 
denly knocked at the door but 
Flame and Hob, on thrir way home 
id Tulsa from Honolulu. She was 
welcomed by all with wild cries. 

She I'tokrd absolutely wonderful, 
1 must say, and even among the 
night's honeypot of today's stars and 
starlets she was immediately the 
enmplrte rentrc of attention all the 
able-bodied males in the room 
trampling one another to gel near 
enough to give her the hig hrllo. 
Finally, Mr. Bentley and I man- 
aged to fight our way through the 
crowd to her side, and in the ex- 
citement of the moment I rontrived 
to makr one of the most ill-advised 
remarks of all time. 

"Flame,*' 1 cried, crushing her to 
my bnsom. "look how everybody 
still loves you! You must Vtrnu- 
bftck to us a«d make at lean one 
picture, so alt your fami can see 
you ..." 

Al the lime, George, .so help me, 
all I had in mind was to be pleasant. 
Just to make her feel good. Well, 
from now <iti I am abandoning the 
friendly word hunness. Jusl call 
oie Surly Sam. 

Because what do you think lhat 
woman did J She went right back 
to Tulsa; and without saying bon to 
us, one of the networks has suddenly 
announced ibal the irreal Flame 
Dawn is to star in a new television 
programme-— to emanate tight from 
her home in Tulsa, and with no 
prnfil or even puhlic credit to us 
whatever. 

And that'] not the half of itl 
Since she's got all the money in the 
world, and is just doing it as a sop 
to her infernal vanity, she has added 
injury to insult by grandly hiring 
away from us all her old crew, 
which means practically every top 
technical hand in this place. Joe 
Grain, our best cameraman; Al Neff, 
our best light man; Art Bristol, to 
do her make-up; Lily Lake, to de- 
sign her fool rowumrs. She's taken 
the whole kahnodlr. Plus) Wallace 
Ward, who directed all her big pic- 
tures- Just because we weren't pay. 



ing tliem at the moment, dur In the 
ini'crics of all this 3-D and wide- 
scrficn change-over, they all rushed 
off to the wild* of Tulsa the minute 
site waved the cheque-book. There's 
gratitude for you. 

WcJh for your information, we 
don't intend to put up with it. If 
Hollywood loses all its lop experi- 
enced tecluiical men to television, 
this movie business will be as dead 
a» a planked mongoose. Without 
our technical ability, we might even 
get arrested lot wasting film. We've 
ar least always known how to light 
and photograph these little nurserv 
tales and other horror stories we've 
made. If we lote that, we're done. 

In particular, I'm done. Because 
Bentley naturally blames me fur the 
whole debacle. 

"If you'd just kept your big moulh 
shut," he says, "Lhis whole siui.in.in 
wouldn't have arisen." Which, let's 
fare it. it wouldn't have— at least, 
not all hi tmre like this 

Thr point is that hr has been look- 
ing ai tile like something that he 
could maybe do without. Tve 
known spaniels rhal weren't in thr 
doghouse as completely as ] am at 
the moment. 

Well, if I can hrlp it. I don't plan 
to be the fall guy un this. I'm uol 
going to lose a reasonably good job 
fur making onr friendlv remark. 

I am, in other words, going to 
bile the hand that hji me, if you can 
stand nne of those lines that Sam 
GnluVyn'a Press agent- think up fur 
him. [ am going to see to it, in 
brief, that this great TV show of 
Miss Flame Dawn's is one of the 
flops of all time It is going to flop 
so badly that she will [orget the 
whole idea, and snnd all those people 
of ours bark betf io great haste. 

So gel down there to Tulsa at 
once, and .start throwing sand in 
that girl's gears. 

Love. 

Dick. 

Richmd L. Retd, 
Federal .Pinutn, 
Holtvwt>nd. Calif. 

Thanks a lot, but I have mi infer- 
Nf in Oilahama'i ail. 1 dun'l on <i 
cur. I'm noi cold, mid I don't niui-ak 
ftrgatdr. 

George 



Puge 8 
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When a beautiful girl gets star-dust in her 
eyes it is a preiiy tough job to convince her 
thai a woman's place is really in the home. 



t.rarge Seibert, 
Haiti A'aimv-PleM. 
v. a York. N.Y. 

(%)"£" f •"■-%£x!tr 

Richard I,. Rtcd. 

I 

Riektrd L. Reed. 
Federal Fictutti. 
Hollywood, Calif. 

Sotr Dick, don't get upset. I'm 
»'WH ready to co-operate, but they 
hta-e. lutes against sabotage tn Okla- 
homa. Thev aim hare guns. Surely 
'ht'tf is some other approach to this. 

George. 

it'f Stribtrt, 
Vis York. N.Y. 

George, you can get down there, 
plant the fuse and be back in New 
York in a matter of seconds, ticf'e 
they can lay a hand nn you. A child 
could do it. So don't tend me any 
more witty wires. I don't even want 
Mother wire saying you're tcfUMi 
Just fftf, Rwhani L Heed. 

Htrtel Tulsa, 
Tulsa, Oklahoma, 

July 26, 195+. 

Air Mini 

Mr, Richard L Reed, 

Director of Publicity. Federal 
Picture*, Hnllywoiid. fitlif- 

I kau Mr. Reed: 

Ves, sir. By letter, sir, 1 announce 
thul I ain here. 

\nrl just m I Ihouidit. the whole 
trip has been a iuvnple.tr wasif of 
i he firni'!i money. 1 gut in here a 
utile after ci^ht this mnmiit)!, I have 
Iwd ample time In Ottt the titiutiDtl, 
and this » one thai yt juH can t 66, 
Wr could do it, but we can't. 

An you to love to say, let's start at 
ilie hejjinning, ISrcauw, Richtud, on 
Urn one you just haven't gut »S the 
facts. 

Von, of ctmrK, km>» that I have 
kiiiiwu Flame Dawn vinrc the day 
vilini 1 helped hucltle her into her 

To page 34 

flame stormed oft otter announ- 
cing to one and all lhat she wos 
through with the whole idea of 
being a TV star. 
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truly beautiful hair 
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Richard Hudnut 

egg creme Shampoo 

Ii - ;l pi . of course — and il's mjJ<: wiih real cjjg formula, hgfi protein hWf 
always beer considered to be ^pcciully good fur your hair. Hair rt*cl f b 
protein, yoti know. **> H naturally henefii% from .his- alhniiy of protein lev 
protein. This rich, .golden shampoo clean*** so quickly, nn&es so completely, it 
leaves your hair beautifully clean. CDCtfa mnniigeahle- Dull dry hair, limp 
oily tt-ti r gain new bcojaty — hidden subtleties of tone are m apical I) revealed 
Permanent*, lake better. 4 ot. bottle. 4/11; U, 07. boltle. l/f. 



\M2 , 





Richard Hudnut 
Creme Rinse 



This pretty pink liquid creme. rinsed thrqugh just once, makes your hurr gleam 
wilh shining loveliness . . . fragrant . . . tangle-free. cuss, to comh and >el. 
I'm curls late shape smooihls — arc bound lo last longer. Richard Hudnut 
Creme Rinse is an amazingly cfTeciive hair reconditioncr . . . u boon to sun or 
wind-damiiecd hair . . strengthen* your perm or natural wase. Perfectly 
wonderful for children* dan. loo — no more snarls to comh through ■ . . A oz. 
hoiilc. 4/11. It oz. bolilc, 1/9 

Two more ftair beaufifier* to make buiy women eve* lovelier, 

Creme Briiliantine 5 

Delicately perfumed and nth in 
lanolin hut not Micks or greasy, 
fjisc-. you rruc "salon" ^rtiomin;,' 
at homo . . . your hair stays 
beautifully set and luMrmrs all dii>. J at. 
buttles. 4/11. 



Dandruff Lotion 



Works wonders two ways — us a 
acrmrcidc. clearmji aWay stubborn 
dandruff ... as a rrfresha.nl. 
stimululinp, scalp circulation, keep 
inft hair and scalp frajtrunl and heauns 
» oz- hollies. »/» 

Pctcti? 10 
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THIS WEEK'S 
BEST LETTER 

JTAIRDRESSERS, fashion salons, 
and beauty aids all do much in 
bring women near perfection. Yet 
■be most captivating and lasting wi 
any woman can have is a pleasant 
and courteous S|irakrag voice. It 
costs nothing. 

Many girls and women speak too 
loudly, others speak carelessly. One 
bean unnecessary giggles, even (runt 
older women. Rasping, nigh -pin hi d 
voices, monoloDous tones., prolonged 
laughter are common; a well-modu- 
lated, soothing voice Ls a rarity. Cmn- 
petilnrs in beauty competitions fee- 
qucntly disappoint when heard speak- 
ing over the air. 

When I was very smajl I was ram- 
plrtrlv fascinated by the eiquistr 
v^oice of a friend of my mother's. She 
is old now, bur her voice remains 
unchanged. We can ali cultivate a 
lovely voice, which could brine r°? 
to all we come in contact with. 

Cl/l/- to "Hark" (narfl* sup- 
plied), Brisbane, 




3JANY women's main tnjiir ul conversation 
centres on illness. Pass any two women 
ranverxing on the street and you generallv 
bear "My doctor laid," "High blood pressure, 
of course," nnd other simfhir remarks- Women 
went to get infinite pleasure out of relating 
such items. 1 am almost scared to say "How 
are you?" for fear people will really tell pan 
in detail Isn't there something more pleasant 
to talk about than illness? Some women 
always scent to be ailing excepl when some 
entertainment is on, or a shopping spree loom- 
ing. There an: others who just live from one 
bottle of millets to the neit. 
10/6 to "Sensible," Manly, did. 

J^ECENTLY I travelled by train with my 
three small children in a carriage in which 
there were five women and an elderly man. 
Not one of the women offered to help me nut 
when 1 arrived at my destination; it was the 
elderly man who came to my aid. He held my 
baby and helped me down to the platform, 
lifted lite other two out, and got my basket, 
nappy-hag, etc. Then he went to the guard's 
van and got my pram, helped me luck babv 
in, and bad a nice word to say to each of the 
kiddies and saw me n n my way with a smile. 
Women seem to have no sympathy for other 
women- I can't help thinking what a nice 
world it would be il people were more under- 
standing where mothers are concerned. 

IIV6 "to "jolt Another Mother" (name sup- 
plied), Eaitmiodj, QUI, 

J HAVE read frequently of ihr death of chil- 
dren who have helped themselves to medi- 
cine or poison, ft is time parents realised 
the dangers of leaving such things in places 
accessible to children. In every home a locked 
medicine cupboard should be counted as neces- 
sary as a broom or linen cupboard We built 
a cupboard in our laundry especially for all 
medicines and household requirements of a 
poisonous nature, and the key :■ kept in a 
place unknown to our youngsters. A little 
thought and care among parents can safe- 
guard their children's lives. 

10/6 to "Careful" (nunc supplied!, River, 
side. Tits. 

JsTl'A' must design all electrical appliances, 
for if women designed them f feel sure 
they wouldn't be quite so impossible to clean, 
lake most things in constant use, rhey require 
the usual amount of cleaning, but instructions 
supplied always state, "Do not immerse in 
water, as damage to the element will result." 
It is almost impossible to clean them with just 
a damp cloth, and tbev soon lose their new 
look. I feel sure women would be able to sug- 
gest ideas to the manufacturers, such as mov- 
able parts that would allow easy access to the 
parts that get dirty. 

10/6 to "Designer" {name supplied), Grif- 
fith, N.S.W. 



J^VERYONF. should carry an idcnuii< it 

Almost daily one reads ot people, injur 'it 
killed, suffering from loss of memory, or simi- 
lar things, who are unable to be identili U. 
Small children are lost often and are rtrrh 
able to give ihcir names or addresses. Idem n. 
cation would be a valuable help to the pol.i:e 
in locating the relatives concerned in the*! 
cases. Hundreds of people base initials u 
Christian names engraved on wauhei or id' i. 
tily bracelets, but such "identification' is ■! 
little help in an emergency. 

1 11/6 to L. Booth, Wajgfa, HSM. 

YT is surprising, when one considers (.he Bans 
comforts of modem train travel in New 
South Wales, that something has not b*v-i 
devised for stowing luggage at a lower lev 
Present luggage racks are much too liigh i t 
women travelling alone, The average wom.r 
finds extreme difficulty ill placing or rem. 
itlg luggage at the height of the present lu. 
gage racks without assistance, which is iv ; 
always forthcoming when required. Sttrr.s 
Kime otber arrangement could be made. 

10/6 to Mrs. C L. Woodward, Corno:.. 
N.S.W. 

J READ "Convalescent's" letter (The An 

rralian Women's Weekly, 13/7/^55 ) willi 
trrent interest, but shudder to think what wouj.' 
happen to me if 1 dared to leave little noli 
like "Please try not to splash and drip" aboir 
the place. TA soon be swamped undrr tni 
eounter-irrttants, such as "Please darn m- 
socks," "Please don't make rice pudding arc 
more for a month," and I wouldn't dare opci 
a cupboard door for fear of finding a nic 
little nute saying, "Please tidy up this mess.' 

10/6 for "Til For Tat," Bnrnir, Tas. 




• Every family is faced with prob- 
lems dial must be given a workable 
srdiiiion. Each week see will pay 
£1/1/- for the best letter telling 
bow you solved your family problem. 

( il!R family problem was to pro- 
vide a variety of food that the 
family Hired al a mioimrrm cost I 
was tired of trying to please everyone 
ssilb die dinner menus, but I solved 
my problem by allowing earh mem- 
ber of the family to take his turn in 
rhoo«uig the dinner menu for the 
day. 

Dad always chooses a grill, one son 
loves thickened bailed mincemeat 
with lots of carrots, another likes 
chips and sausages, and you can al- 
ways depend on me for a good old 
Irish slew. 

I use the same method for sivecls. 
with each one choosing each day. 
Of course, everyone bis a favorite 
dish wbicb is not always preferred 
by the other members- One of our 
rules, though, is that no one east 
choose .1 menu unless they cat every- 
thing chosen by the other members. 
The threat of losing their rum always 
makes the others eai up. 

It makes the meals much more 
interesting [or everyone, and as a 
great bdp to mc. 

£1/1/- to "Mother Hubbard" 
I name supplied'!. Balhunt. WW 
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The Spring Woman, as the Paris couturier sees her, is gay 
and elegant. Her figure is controlled, but nut boned or 

cinched; her bosom is underplayed, but never suppressed. 



THE cut of spring fashion will 
shape most of the news. 
Generally, daytime clothes on: 
lithe, wearable, and stripped o[ 
trimming, Skirts are l.iin. up 
from the ground. The willow- 
wund figure is the ideal. 

Almost everywhere in Paris is 
the ensenihlc; dress-and-coat 
and dress-and-jacket far out- 
numl>er suits. 

The dress beneath the coat 
(or jacket) is apt to be slender 
and sleeveless — or finished with 
just a scrap of sleeve. Necklines 
are high, often bateau in shape. 

For spring Dior has firmly 
established his A-linc. 

The pinnacle of the "A" is a 
very narrow shoulder- line, from 
which point liie bod\ is closely 
fitted, gradually widening to- 
wards the htm. The bar of the 
""A" » the bell, which can be 
very high or very low. 

Baleneiaga changes fashion 
history with a three-quarter 
tunic worn over a narrow skirt. 
Tltc tunic barely touches the 




waist, is untrimmed, and has a 
dean grace suggesting the Far 
East. 

Feminine, full-bosomed clothes 
exist, too. Genevieve FaLh in- 
cludes them in her collection. 

Givenchys clothes are full of 
MiuthfuJ freshness and imagina- 
tion. For daylight, lemon and 
orange shades have terrific chic, 
and brown-and-white is a smart 
city combination. 

Dior calls his navy "summer 
black," Balmain uses dark sti ipes 
on white, and Baleneiaga likes 
peanut-shell and pearly beiges, 
pure while, and electric-red. 

From every Paris House 
come superbly beautiful evening 
clnthes made in printed silk 
organdie, vvbitc pique, pastel 
satins, chiffon, and lace. 
Flower trims again bloom. 
After-dark skirl lengths vary 
greatly. Just-above-ankle-lcngth 
looks fresh and chic. The floor- 
length evening dress is newest 
when narrow. 

For the young and romantic 
there arc numbers of Wry full, 
short-skirted designs. 

The Paris rule for hats is very 
big or very Small. A big hat looks 
wonderful with a lean, narrow 
suii. 



Among the tiny shapes are 
BQWCry crescents, caps, and 
coifs, and lots of small, impu- 
dent hats trimmed with a single- 
flower. 

The most romantic hat fid 
Paris is Balenciaga's large bell- 
shape made in black tulle, and 
the one with the most chic is a 
straw boater by (livenchy. 

News from the ground up is 
often in black-and-white com- 
bined to make neat, narrcw 
pump-like footwear. 

The black-and-white com- 
bination continues into the 
evening. Black satin is seen in a 
narrow, u pcrcd evening stopper 
finished with a high, narrow 
white heel. The more spec- 
tacular evening shoes are inlaid 
with fake jewels. 

Colored beads decorate chic 
spring throats and wrists, and 
colored ear-rings are about to 
enjoy the smartest spring ever. 

Every woman who has an 
ounce of fashion sense should in- 
clude something white in her 
spring wardrobe. White has 
turned worldly and is no longer 
labelled "For debutantes only," 

— Betty Keep 




Girenchy 



Fath 
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Nylon 
S not only gives 
it takes 



Emphatically so ! 
Take Nylon Hosiery 
for instance. 

Nylon's natural elasticity 
provides for stretch 
and strain, sudden movement*, 
perfect fit . . . whilst 
Nylon s resistance to abnwion 
makes for longer every-day wear, 
less damage from suspenders, 
ability U> .ilnmi knock.-,, lint phiy your 
carrbf pwperh . . . don't expect t) or 12 denier 
to wear like 15 or 36 denier . . . choose heavier 
denier for normal day wear. H or 12 denier for 
special occasions. Watch out for rough surface.-, 
that cause snags . . . wash after wearing 
. . . and your Nylon Hosiery 
will turn up trumps even- time. 



/.v Tills MODERN WORLD 




nylon 



BELONGS 



(Jin.- , >f a Mjrim uf aitv-frrUBeiiHMit* ilealinp with t.hc pi-iu-tii-nl 
f~fMT t / nmt \ iulvaiiUi)>o i »f N> Inn jnrn liuiulw Inwrtril In Hrit[»li Nylmi 

if *' J ."i|J 'i M Ltd I'lintyutml. Muii.. the -1 ii|> |i In -iv. <if NvUw yarn 

fg j mid Njiiin nUiple librr l«i tcxtib' niuniifiuituriTK in Aiwlrftliti 
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• Maggy Houll uses mllk-whtte ailk Jersey for the formal ball gowr. 
(above). The dress is superbly draped and column-alim. The 'wide, floor- 
length matching stole cart be worn over the shoulders as illustrated, 
or as a "cover up" for less forma! occasions. Long, stranded pearl 
earrings and matching hip ornaments complete a dramatic ensemble. 

tin -Vistkaman Women*! VYi.hu - Auguu 10. Wi 
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• • • 

• For the woman who is chic, 
white is news. See how many 
places it can go looking 
freshly new and spring-like. 
Note the elegance of the 
slimmed - down coat, the 
drama of formal white for the 
h i II room, and the utter 
flattery of white laee for a 

short-skirted party dress. 




ft Christian's Dior's cily coal 
(above) is marie in chalk-white 
shantung. The coat follows 
a favorite Dior silhouette— 
a version of the H-Une. 




ft Pierre Balmain's short dance 
dress (above), made in white lace 
and prettily trimmed with a Blotted 
while serin ribbon and bow. 



ft Givenchy s slender young and 
.."•tly proportioned town coat (above) 
'node In qabardine and worn 
"lth a matching tlowerpot hat. 

• Desses trims a white organza 
lneatre and late day coat (right) 
Anth bands of dark brown mink. 
The low-slung back bell is news. 

lira Auitiuujin WMKfHra W«uu.r - August 10. 1*55 




ft Manguin designed the 
summer dress (above) 
in rough-textured cotton. The 
bodice top is sleeveless and 
skirt has impressed pleats 
falling Irom a low waistline. 
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I f fff|j ^!ii.ii» • Romaiiiie Bridal Presses 




0 Alternate layers of 
white and Ice-blue tulle 
are chosen by Nina 
Rlcci for the superb 
I summer bridal dress 
(above). The blue tulle 
veil Is edged -with 
white, and held in place 
by creamy camellias. 



Tiu AumuLMH Womun'i Wkmu.t - Alburn 10, 1<>SS 



fan is 
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SPR in G FASHlUlib 




# Beanstalk silhouette (above) is chosen by Givanchy lor his 
dinner dress made in two parts. The collar on the jacket is vivid blue. 



• Orange-and-white printed silk afternoon dress Cright) by Lanvin 
Castillo. The wide, fitted belt emphasises ihe new lowered waistline. 
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ROMANTIC BY NIGHT AND CHIC BY DAY 



Skotcn here are seven Paris 

fash i o n plums picked for 
romantic evenings, for lunch in 
any smart restaurant, and for 
dinner and cocktails. Note how 
the daytime clothes are pared 

down to sharp simplicity, in 
direct contrast to the airy spring 
dance dresses — with skirts 
bouffant and floating prettily. 





l ire Aiirrj«Ai.r«N Wo«>» * Wkku.it - Au(piil 10. 1955 



• Beauty in the 
romantic tradition 
(above), an ankle- 
length ballgown by 
Carvsn. The dress is 
made In turquoise 
and pink tafletu, has 
a dropped waistline, 
and enormous skirt. 



• Prettiest short- 
skirted dance track 
in Paris dolt) is by 
Pierre Balmain. The 
dress combines silk 
organdie and malch- 
ing tulle and is em- 
broidered in pastel 
hand-made flowers. 



0 White orcjandie 
wilh panels of em- 
broidered [lowers is 
used by Carven for 
her short - skirted 
dance dress (nqhll. 
The dress has a 
square neckline and 
knile - pleated skirt. 
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WALCO 



Pleasant - tast it\g 
Larynoids — □ powerk: '. 
effective, swift-actinp pre- 
scnpticm for winter ills, are 
approved and sold by chemists 
throughout Australia 



Larynoids soothe inflamed membranes, swiftly 
relieving soreness, irritation and congestion. They 
prevent sore throats and coughs developing, stop 
the spread of infection and protect you from mote 
serious ailments 

Safeguard yourself and your family. Take Larynoid?. 
at the firet sign of a cold, sore throat or chill and save 
maybe weeks of unnecessary illness. Get vout 
packet TO-DAY' 



WHERE LARYNOIDS ACT 

}, THtOAT: A cofrt i itf W from millipni nl J it I >c turn quini 
in your •"'I- i i t'liiiiv. hlli tfiDii *rtMtf *nd prrvsn* 
fnem ■ [i i f.id nr, Id lr;» 

J. PHAMVHX: IhU ><■■< D t 

T:l- -11- -.pr — • il . .-. u-'n: trulrlt 

irn-KirVa *nri »r» k_*rvnoidt toothing ir> 

Hi.'.- - - • penatrttn te> pi • ■■. ■ 

Idirtq >o 

3. lAKTNI IhU ■ thf MM Ol hMltMrll 

.-ir>i"'ii pain «n>T iwjtJIowinrj Urtlrfi r*l»r«"<! 
In tim* b* lAiynhidc lrtfertlofl mi : -,n'Ki:i to 

4. WOMCHIAL TUIES: ri>rr> H HW borne .' 
tprr r ,■ hif'n *jrrj ethf" uinh -stubborn inlpftlortt 
NihjIk* fo tiikp Ljri/nnidi In Hmm may af,«+ 
Tour -!■ i 1 " 




EVERYTHING MWCO MAX£S IS GOOC 

SOLD ONLY THROUGH CHEMISTS 

who thoroughly recommend Laryn- 
oidi ot a lore, effective pracrip- 
lion iot relief of inrexffoni of thr 
throat noje and chejf. Lorynoidr. 
in the New Pack oikj wiffi *ne ne* 
nieovno Aorour. 

■VotfW^m-ltMril tj 

th{ walcot rrr. rro 

Aim«nd«lf Ml VV 
/lull DufrilW'n" If* 5m.n fA/iiml Ltd Wi 




O Spring, fashion's most exciting season, is just 
round the corner demanding new clothes. This 
special "Dress Sense" gives you three wonderful 
ideas for your spring wardrohe. They have been 

chosen for their ad- 
vanced spring styling. 
Patterns may be ob- 
tained from Mrs. Betty 
Keep, "Dress Sense." 
Box 4088. C.P.O.. 
Svdnev, 



• On the fashion scene 
the new shmmed-dowti 
ano-plece Is news. The 
typical example tat left.' 
Is made in black-and- 
white check cotton, has a 
moulded bodice, lean 
slander skirt, white choir- 
boy collar, plus black 
buttons, bow, and belt. 
Fashion note: Black and 
white should figure In 
every smart spring and 
summer wardrobe. Pat- 
tern No. D.S.I 52, In sizes 
32in, to 36in. bust. Re- 
q u Ires 3iyds. 36in 
material, iyd. 36m, con- 
trast, and jyd. 2in. ribbon. 
Price. 3/9. 







9 The success racket tar spring, this 3easan laDeure: 
"Coat because 11 is lmpodcml enough to act as c 
smart costume-maker. Fashion note: Make 11 In 
peanui-biege. white, violet, or chocolate. Pattern 
No. D.S. 150, tn sizes 32ta- to 36tn. bust. Requires 
2yds. 54in, material. Price, 4/6. 
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0 One of tne prettiest and youngest looks tor sprini. 
and summer party nights is the short-stilted par- 
dress, loncHbodiced, llthe-watsted and light as c 
putt ot wind. A drees in this fashion category is lr 
lerpreled (above) in a flowery organza printed it 
coral-pinK on white. The dress is worn over crisped 
out pemccxME. Fashion note: The torso dress is ti 
prize catch of the season for flattery. Pattern N r 
D.S. IM. m si2es 32in. to 38in. bust. Requires 5iyd: 
36in. matenai. Price, 3/9. 

i^efutttj in. bru*f 

GOOD GROOMING 

• A bath is on everyday grooming 
necessity that con become o beauty 
treatment with the aid ot inexpensive 
preparations, such os bubble bath both 
oil, Cologne, talcum powder, and so on, 

SOMETIMES who, vou frel like it And have thr 

iimr to iparr. whi nol irrai rourarll lo > be v 

bath belorr Komi? to bed? You'll br brrtrnk-d anil 

relaxed. 

I he bie thine it to ensure that rvervihine iirnlrd 
i- within niiv rrarb -a robe, niehtdrws, »lip|jrr>. 
,ind all tlir bath aircmoritt. 

\r»i can draw a liath so that it will nol strain thr 
whnlr bathronm In hr»t ninninR iwo or thrrr inchf. 
oj rolri watn into (he tub, ihr-u adding hoi w»ttr> u 
rrnuin-ii 

S<-v,-tal drops of sccnird batli oil nr a <ia«h of 
l'a>lonrir wishrd around in Ihi' tub unnotlu and 
lamtlv nrnumw thr niin and cohdiii.vn thr wain 
at thr samr time 

t.'mmttv a .noonhil or ivro of Ijubhlr bath dijsolvwl 
in runnini; wairr rirovidrs a frothv tub 



I id ,\it«rr«AijaN W omen's Wour - Aumut 10. 19*' 
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TOP OF THE 



New shapes, both 
large and smalL re- 
s' resit llie eye in every 
caUe&um of spring 
millinery in Paris. 



STRAW BOATER (ikiht). de- 
signed by Givenchy, has a 
new kind cl boater crown, flat 
but almost as wide as the brim 
The trim is a i ihbon band. 





BALENCIAGA'S tiny hat 
'above) inspired, like so 
many Paris models, by 
abstract art. The design is 
made in satin and worn 
flat on top of the head. 



MINUTE HAT (left) is from 
Rose Valors' "I've got a 
iced idea back of ray 
head" collection. This 
one is "Undone Chignon." 




PARIS APPROVES (above) a wide- 
brimmed shape in while ^straw to wear 
with a slender suit. The hat from the 
Dior collection is banded In acid- 
green and designed to shade the brow. 



FLOWERPOT CLOCHE (left), made In 
coarse rose-red ftraw trimmed with n 
mrrlching velvet ribbon. A chic fiat 
lashioned for a city life. At right is 
Dior's "pudding basin" in geld straw. 
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In these three hour; 
your skin "dies\ little 

In ihc 1 to 8 hour "danger periods" im- 
mediately ufler you wuidi your face, trouble- 
Mirae -kin prolilenin arc apt to gel tbcir 
start, say tlrrmaloIogiiilH. iour skin in left 
"tin Itii lanced", open to trouble* »ueh as 
dryness — Tracking — enlarged pores. 



After each washing — "re- 
balance" your skin . , . 

lit the I to 3 hour period 
il takes Nature to "re- 
balance" your skin after 
washing, even more dis- 
tressing skin trouble* can 
take hold. Tiny dry lines 
deepen. Inside moisture 
evaporates away. 

Should you avoid wash- 
ing your face? 

"Of course not", say skin 
specialists. "But after each 
washing, 'rebalance' your 
skin instantly ..." 

A quick Pond's Cold 
Creaming right after wash- 
ing "rebalances" your 
skin within I minute — al 



least 60 times faster than 
Nn lure. It restores skin 
elasticity, combats dryness 
and Making. Keeps skin 
texture fine and smooth. 

Every night at bedtime — 
a deep clearing and 
firm-up 

Besides quick "reiialaiii iiig" 
after each washing, most 
skins need a thorough 
cleansing each night. A 
deep Pond's Creaming dis- 
lodges stubborn dirt, keeps 
your skin looking fresh, 
young, vibrant. Begin this 
complete skin care with 
Pond's Cold Cream toilay. 
Very soon your friends will 
be iellirui you — "Your 
skin is looking wonderful 
these davs n . 




"The instant I finish washing 
mv (ace. I reach for my Pond's 
Cold Cream." 

The world's in oh I famous 
beauty formula — Pond's 
('■■Id Cream — in jars or tubes. 




HOT CHOCOLATE 



Serve something different for Mippcr when friend* oil I in ' 
Give ihcoi delicious Cudbury\ Drinkm". ChiKulotc— 
made m an Simpl> Mir iw.i iciifrpofinftii* "I Cudburv'k 
Drink inp Chocolme mio each cup of hot milk \m nttik ami 
nu/fr). There's no sugar needed, for 
CadmiryN Drinking Chocolate I* already 
twcelcned. Try if— and see what a 
.iicras it will he 




c o a a o> o ( 
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CADBURV'S 
DRINKING CHOCOLATE j 

MADE IN AN INSTMHT 

D 

4 
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Exclusive pictures 




MOTHER Of THE QUADS enjoyj «V companionthip t*f afher mother* tin liif verandah nr the Lady CMnnfard 
tf<i*pitul. HunJt:b*-rg. I*eft t<* right: Mrtdamem F. Rarri*. A- Clftf, S> H. tlunitr. J. OitoBiwnha. K, McCarthy. Curran. mnd 
Mrm. Lurkf, Mr*. Qnaprienka h*i* ttcin daughters* born on the *amt day as the quad*. July 12. 

First group pictures of the quads taken 
under medical supervision 



Extraordinary precautions were taken by The Australian 
Women's Weekly to guard the health of the Lucke quads whil< 
they were being photographed for the first time as a group. 



From 
ISLA BROOK, 
in Bundaberg 



ST A F F photographer 
Wiiliam Carly was 
dressed in a sterilised gown 
and mask before he 
entered the special quad 
nursery. 

Two hospital sisters were 
present all the rime. On 
their advice no flashlights were 
used The necessary photo- 
graphic light* were thrown on 
to tile ceiling to avoid any 
direct hdu in the babies' eyes. 

The picture! on the page 
opposite are the only one* of 
the quad* which have been 
taken with the consent of the 
parents and doclnr and under 
the supervision of the hospital 
flaff. 

The babies were 15 days old 
when photographed. Until 
then their medical adviser, 
Dr, Erie Schmidt, refused his 
permiviion for the photographs 
which were 10 br arranged 
exclusively for us. 

After signing a long-range 
contract with The Australian 
Women's Weekly, both Mr. 
and Mrs Lucke said how thry 
appreciated the way we have 
hrlpcil diem, 

"The Australian Women's 
Wecklv is a lot more than a 
newspaper. It is » friend," 
Mrs Lucke said. 

"The small, friendly ser- 
vice* I've been given by The 
Australian Women's Weekly 
have rne.inl a Inl lo me, 
especially in the weeks before 



my babies werr burn, when it 
was hard for me to do any- 
thing for myself. 

"The paper lias never asked 
for pictures or interviews 
withciirs the dnrtor's permis- 
sinn, and has never worried 
me." 

The babies' father said he 
was particularly grateful for 
the fact that we came lo their 
help a month before the 
babies were born. 

"That was when we really 
wanted help," Mr. Lucke said. 

"My wife and I like the way 
The Australian Women's 
Weekly has presented the 
story of our babies. 

"Though many other news- 
papers have written about us. 
and some have attacked us, 
none but The Australian 
Women's Weeklv has offered 
us a helping hand." 

Other pictures of the quads 
which appeared in some daily 
papers were taken without the 
permission or knowlrdyr rif 
the hospital authorities or the 
babies' pn rents. 

Mrs. Lucke, mother nf the 
quads, was visibly upset when 
she beard these unaulhoriscd 
pitturrs had appeared 

She said: "I have given no 
permission to anyone yet to 
photograph my babies. When 
they are photographed it will 
be done by The Australian 
Women's Weekly photog- 
rapher and no one else. I've 



only srjcn all my babies twice 
mysrll. and then under the 
supervision of a sisteT. 1 can- 




f/V GOWK and malic unf 
ph/mtgraphrr William f.artr 
CMfer* she AUMfsffW nurnrr? 
to lakr lArlp e-XtiufiB* new 

fsirlom <j/ the Lmckr babies. 



not believe anyone would 
break into the nursery," 

Sister Howard, lister in 
charge of Lady Chelmsford 
Hospital, where the Lucke 
babies are, was also gravely 
disturbed. 

"'Ihe quads are the ools 
babies in their nursery/' she 
said, "and responsible suiters 
are on constant duty 24 hour, 
a day. Except for two brie' 
visits, each by Mr. and M r 
Lucke, no layman has yrt 
been allowed to enter the nur- 
sery. Even nurses and wards- 
maids are forbidden. 

"The sister on duly does the 
cleaning as well as the nursinE 
to avoid any possibility of dis- 
turbing the babies. The long- 
est time the nursery is ever 
unattended would be for two 
or three minutes occasion- 
ally." 

The quads' doctor. l>r. F.rii 

Schmidt, said: "t had cer- 
tainly given no one permission 
then to photograph the 
babies. I know the hoapita! 
keeps constant vigilance in the 
nursery, and 1 have perfect 
faith in the integrity of the 
staff. 

"A photographer might gel 
a picture of the interior of the 
nursery by climbing up to a 
fanlight, but no close-up of 
the babies could be taken from 
that angle. 

"The taking of a close-up 
by an unauthorised person, 
wearing neither mask not 
gown, couid jeopardise thr 
lives n| the babies." 



Tui Austbauam Women'i Wssoaxr - August 10. 1955 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page491 1 658 



THE LITCKE QUADS 





FOR BEAUTY AND QUALITY 

OSMAN 

sheets and pillowcases 

Careful shoppers look for the OSMAN name-tab. 
Osnuin sheets and pillowcases are not only rsmooLh 
and of gcnexuus size, but will wear beautifully and 
keep their g(w>d appearance thmugh countless wash- 
ings, birmly finished, with hemstitching or cording, 
OSMAN sheets and pillowcase* are the choice ot all 
women who appreciate beauty and quality. Choose 
them in economical American cut urn or superfine 
licyptLin. There are price* to suit all purses and you 
can get ihcm in white or six clcpant colour* 




r r " 1 1 1 1 1! 1 1 1 1 1 







I E.1TEEN DAVS OLD. Left to right: Jennifer. IVrwifrn. Erie, and Krrr/i. Thiw ioreiy ttudy man lake* in the quad** RARI.OW & JONES LTD., MANCHESTER. ENGLAND 
•turtery by staff photographer ** uham {.arty* These ore the first picture* autharised by the hoapttnt uuthoritiet Miner those 

tttk*rt hv our phat/jgraphrr on the d*rr of the quad*' birth* 

DETTOL' 

THE EmCJENT ANTfSEPTIC 

Ideal for 
intimate 
personal 
use 

DOES NOT STAIN 
PLEASANT AND &6NTLE 
DEODORANT AND REFRESHING 

0/>fci!na/»fr» from ail rlir-inr.O.% 






VARICOSE VEINS 



need genuine Lostonet 

SURGICAL NYLONS 



* Frm. fctittMii inppsn l»f nrwgtc vein 
* liminle iiiir %<i\ntf iietkcuf i 

id Id B M (.TTrrn Mtdiral DhtTTO- 
MM PtT Ltd 110 Ulll, nonrkr 
at Vxlfcourru or In ti&JM u> 
Bch.Bir * Coy., tit clnmirf 
. evdbcy 

IAMB 

AIJDRESB 



'■ I ftH\IC4, third and .mni/r.i <>/ ihr •tuad: Wat in fci-r humidlrrih tthen Ihit eartirt pinmtr warn tukrn. 

I «« Austiuuam Women's U'uilt — VuifiiM 10. 1955 • 



#%INTIIENT 

"VARTCOSAN" gives rapid relief (Q p*intul)y ltillflmci) 
inr.wi' vein% and nasists healtni of vnrircu ulcers 
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7fe Sfcnhg, M'/f fom you fh 




■ ■ a new, -tempting, rosy-soft Pink by ClfrEX 




\ 



€ 1_ "I" E 



weave new colour magic 
with -PINK 'N SWEET" ... a pink as thrilling as a 
new romance — designed for your prettiest, most romantic 

moods ! If you're a girl who dresses to please men — 
remember that hell love you in "PINK 'N SWEtT" this .Spring ! 




E2I0 
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7&Y TDrV/G/fr 

W CUTEX "Siayfosl" Upstick — creamy anutoth 
and so Rtamowus on \our hp\ ' Pvt it on — 

blot neatly with u nisve — and M the prem results ! 
Then milch up your tWK""P> ivilli I ITEi "PINK W SWEET" 
Sail Polish — ttleaiuinv ami luird-Mt-aring .' 

CUTEX "PINK 'N SWEET" gtfy&t Upstick. 4 6. 
CUTEX "PINK. "N SWEET" Nail Polish. 2 1 1 

Thh toantm Wohn's Whu — AuguH 10, 1955 
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H tHCIA BrtVF.yPORT. Ararncnn author, rrlaxrt in the garden of her rilla on the 
' ipfcj of l-akr Coma, Italy. >>hr hu» an apartment in .re»o York, but lirrs mainh 
in Italy. !Hri. Umrnnorl tcorrti her /irti urcru witn u Itiographr of Mosm-f. 

Hermits fascinate 
noted author 

Novelist Marciu Davenport, author 
of our new serial, lias long been a 
nimble figure in New York literary life, 
ami is now living in "active retirement" 
on tier three-acre farm on the shores of 
Lake Como, in Italy. 
USED to say I could 



.never work anywhere 
but in the city," the author 
1 0 Id an interviewer re- 
crnily, "but I now live 
idiki of the year in the 
country." 

Mn. Davenport was bom in 
Nn> York in 19(11, the daugh- 



.•miiMiiHuiuiMi I'fttt 

I GEORGE McGAm. 1 
in i\ew York I 

"iiuii i ii hi ii imiMMiiimmi mimii: 

their sictivo years that caused 
them (o withdraw Imm Liftr? 

"Since these facts arc 
almost never revealed in [lie 
news stories when Uicy die, 
the imagination ia challenged 
to grl busy and mpply the 
facts for itself. 

'* *lrfy Unit her's Keeper 1 is 
that kind of exercise in 
imagination," she added. 

Mrs. Davenpnn scored her 
first sucress as a writer with 
a biography ol Morart, pub- 



"My Hrother's Keeper," which 
mil acrialised in The Aus- 
naluu Women's Weekly, bc- 
iritin in the issue of August 



I USED to say I could 1 7 - ' a a bizarre talc of two re- 
liever work anvwhere f: „ , 

It hag many parallels with 

the true story of the-Collycr 
brothers, who were found dead 
in 1 947 in their old New York 
mansion. The house was 
parked from cellar hi Jltir with lislieii in 1932 
f.iniasiic quantities of junk. Her first novel, "Of I^jna 
Mrs. Davenport has always Gcycr," which portrayed (lie 
been fascinated by hermits and career of a groat ringer, was 
tet vi Alma Cluck, one of the recluses and kept a large file enriched by Mrs. Davenport s 
peal lyric singers of her time, of newspaper cuttings on the nwn mimical background. "The 
Her itepfaiheT is the rele- Valley o( Decision," writ- 
violinist Efrem WtTOttf WtT M«PIT K«*riml ten in 1942, gave the 
'<■ i*t author her first big popu- 
While she was on the si ait subject fnr many years before Jar success. Geeer Garson 
of "1 he New Yorker" maga- she began writing her novel. starred in the Hollywood ver- 
■ murried Russell Dav- "A* a nory-tdler I am al- 

capon, managing editor of way, intrigued by human be- Mrs. Davenport locks herself 
Fortune" magazine. They nip w ho lock themselves up in a room with a typewriter 
'nd „ daughters before the am i finish Iheir lives behind for six hours every day to 
■ ^nded ,in divorce. sealed windows and barricades write. 
Mi davenport 'j best-seller ol hoarded objects," she said. ^ 3 pa pn- rearer, a 

"As a novelist 1 ask myself note-maker, and a pacer," she 
how they got that way. What confessed. "There is almost no 
were they like in youth, and nap left on the carpet in my 
what happened to them in work-room. 

"But when 1 finish writing 
for the day I like to use my 
hands. That is why I like 
rooking. 1 am a superb cook, 
and not in the least modest 
about it." 

Although Mm. Davenport 
Still maintains an apartment 
in New York, the spends moll 
of her time in Italy. 

■ "It's a good Efe for my 
purpose," she explained. 

"I have the time and the 

■ contemplative mood for read- 
ing, which has almost disap- 
peared from life in postwar 
New York. I am alone most of 
the time, except for a 
Pekingese dog. 

"My dog ningn flies ihr 
Allantir with me in the same 
seat wilh ihe utmost sang- 

flJI.ICF. hark thrir tray through ihr fnnk-jiUra raoni of the froirf. He has dignity and a 

f^il man ' l< " M '"'° Da "rT''i'Jl"'r <l"i« m» ol humor. So 

'""A hat many paraltcti with Ihe true storr of the t.oHyrr I 

'•'A«j. mho mm famnd dead in tie hu>*- in 1947. have L 




AT PARTIES, DANCES 




I IKS, VAN%H.. 



THE SMART, MODERN WAY TO TAKE SNAPSHOTS 

. . . ANYWHERE . . . ANYTIME! 




join in the craze that is sweeping England and America 
. . . you'll find lots of fun "flash-snapping" your 
friends at parties and dances. The Kodak Flasholder 
gives you a flash of "sunlight" wherever you need it; 
gives you "brilliant" pictures indoors or out. 

Kodak 

FLASHOLDER 



Mooa 2 

Priced at £2/10/.. IFlftfncs tor Huh lynthro, 
cameras, 19/3. flash bulb* from 1/4 each.) 



KODAK DEALERS EVERYWHERE 

KODAK (AUSTRALASIA) PTY, LTD, 
BRANCHES IN ALL STATES 




AusnMi.iA.nr WtiMHri'i Wholly - August 10, 1955 
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L 



K J 



MICAUN* A HO tUtl. fULL *Atnr 
MC I* AM CSCtTINC COCBTAIl. COTT9A) 
i»«UCA— A MAlOtlM AAC>AT ««¥•% 



The newest styles from London, Italy, Paris, New 
York and the playgrounds of California. Exclusive, 
imported cottons, washable and colour-fast. 60 
breathtaking styles for Spring and Summer. All 
budget priced from 89/1 1 to £7/7/-. Sizes XKSSW- 
0S. Ask for them in all the better stores— but hurry! 



YOU DON'T PAY M0RE-Y0U GET MORE WHEN YOU BUY A SPHINX CREATION 

Page 24 




SPHINX APPABEL PTT LtO .9 CLAHCNCE STREET S1TDHET ,T»Al.r HOU«,C| ONLY, IKTI..TATI A«(.n,— TBUM.C rrr Llo ru-OCIB - .. , M»t.«u» M 



I MR. k . Hurrtm 



TH1 Aufl UAl UN W'vlMiNS Wl.lUM A.lgutf 10. 
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FOR TEENAGERS 



Here's your answer 

By KAY MELAUN 

So many requests for pert friends have come in thai thin 
week I have listed below the maximum that space allows, 
tit ill week, in future, 1 will try to publish a few requests. 

H 



! RE is this week's 
firsl problem letter: 
"I have been goimt with a 
lot a few weeks, but 

I don't l"\r him. lie thinks 
»e lot s»'ng steady, but I am 
loo 'uuns to he to<> serious 
«i(k him. lie's 17 and I'm 

II I don't want to hurl him. 
but it would be better than 

' i ' ilkia*; nut on him. Can 
nm tell me what 1 '■hnuld 

Blue Eyes, Wollnneong, 

saw, 

A* sou say, telling hint the 
troth will be less hurtful than 
[tat vwlkins out on him. 

Don't take the Ijlame. Don't 
■ay, lur instance, "I'm snrrv 
1 Jlvt you the wrong imprcs- 
\n apolouy wilt put 
inu .it a disadvantage and 
give him an opportunity to 
make a seeue. 

Iibicid. say, quite accus- 
incli You've pot the wrong 
imprp*>ion. We're nnt itnintr 
, i I. I'm nnly 15 and that's 
tnu vnuril* to lie serious about 
my boy" 

oeA ■ n ii hy explaining that 
um like him very much and 

tun "ii're always pleased to 
Tr him or ro out with him. 
But make quite sure he under - 
standi that you're not his girl. 

j i !.i> you help me with 
my problem through your 
fstr? I am Id my early 
Ifctaties. My cyei have very 
aeep hollo**, especially in the 
tup lids, thus giving them a 
■ nnt: appearance. Is there 
i: - I could do to Oil 
ibf*! uut any more, as this 
null,' ope look quite haggard 
and aid?" 

Height Eyes, Rockhnmpttin, 
CJM. 

Fcjt immediate relief, try a 
Gtraful make-up. Carolyn 
f-arjr. ,iur beauty expert, say* 
i!i-'i ' itlle skin-mciptl fmtnda- 
non nv.im applied to the eye 
area and powdered over lightly 
rnmlri best relieve the hallow 

Shr .idviset also — and this 
irons serv sound advice — that 



I[ ;K*S a turn-up! An- 
other LP ended "Deep in 
Heart" fnllnvrs up the 
film soundtrack version, but 
ihi« iiMuisti of favorite; from 
f h»- «ttrk» of Sigmund Rom. 
brtj playrd bv tile Hollywood 
b<i«il l J up% Orchestra under 
J'lbnny Green (330SX.7523). 




is 



in it in i s 

RECiPE 



CHOCOLATE almond rake., flavored with 
almond meal, is the choire this week of 
Debbie, our teenage rhef, 

Three ounces butler or substitute, I".'- sugar, 2 
eggs, 2 tablespoons ground almonds, 1} , up* self- 
raising Hour, J tablespoon encou, pinch salt, scant 
\ cup milk, pinch grated lemon rind. 

1. (.'ream butter or substitute with sugar until 
mixture is soft and fluffy. 

2. Add egg-yolks and ground almonds; mis well 

3. Silt flour with cocoa and salt. 

+. Fold into creamed mixture alternately with 
milk. 

1. fold in stilfly beaten reg-whites and lemon 
rind. 

b". Plat e in 2 greased bar-tins, or I 7in. greased 
cake-tin. bases line,] with greased paper. 

7. Bake ill moderate oven approximately 30 
minutes for bar-tins [or 50 minutes for 7in. enke- 

8. Allow to stand For 5 minutes in rills before 
carefully turning oil to cake-cooler to cool. 

9. When cold, ice with chocolate-butter icing aod 
decorate with almond pieces and cherries. 



you have a health check. Hol- 
lows anil dark rings round the 
eye* may be due to an in- 
terntd condition, or perhaps 
to just not enough sleep, fresh 
air, exercise, and rrhiviiKin. 

*J WODtn vrr> much like 
to have a prnlricnd in your 
country' ' base always been 
interested in Australia and 
would likr to leara more 
about it bv corresponding 
with an Australian. The pen- 
friend may he ol either sen as 
loog as he or she is aboot my 
own .ige, which is 21. My 
interests include reading, 
music, and writing." 

Dorrcn Watson, 13 Red 
Lane, Coventry, Warwick- 
shire, England. 

DISC DIGEST 

Schubert. rearranged and 
given Lyrics far the play on 
the composer's life, and then 
comes the music from "My 
Marvla.nd." Romberg's big 
show' of 1927. "Faithfully 
Yours" and "Amrrican Hu- 
mnresqiie" (an nrttnion into 
the modern Inne poem held | 
round nff a rerord which for 
sheer melody and fine perfor- 
mance rnuld hardly be 
equalled. Let's hope that 
Johnny Green makes a com- 
panion rerord of the lyrical 
music (mm "Maytime," 
"Desert S0115," and "New 
Moon," all, of course, by the 
samr composer. 



]']AC|! of the six bunds on 
ihti 12-inch microgrotive 
record could wet) make up an 
aii'active record in itself. 

"i > the morn wanted sre- 
'"'11 will be selections from 
"The Student Prince," which 
"'""duces iix of thtti ihosv's 
" ' including the f:imous 

serenade." There follows a 
Potpourri of the fragrant 
'•■"'tin from "Viennese 
^iglits," the film that smashed 
;tll hox-office records and In- 
troduced Vivicime Segal and 
^'jlter Pidjeoti many yean 
's Blossom Time" selec- 
tions present the music of 

lur AumiALWc WoMSfr'n WKEKfr -- August 10. I955 



^[.THOUGH the theatre 
organ has never been a 
favorilr instmmeiit of mine, 
there are many people who 
like its versatile qualities. 
They would do well to listen 
to "Melody Time" hy or- 
ganist Ken tirilTm nn a 10- 



K. HUNTSMAN, 83 Miller 
Street, North Sydney, N5.W., 
wnutd like to write to one or 
two people in the Forces aged 
ab iul 211 or 21. 

RITA HAWKINS, 2 I'atrr- 
son Street, Airtslir, Can- 
berra, A.C.T., would like a 
penfriend in Victoria, Queens- 
land, South Australia, or 
Western Australia. Rita is |fi 
and says, "I am an bsvalid in 
a whcelcliair and like writing 

tetter*. 

PRIV.MI. n il. WANZI.K, 
4/1138, A/tk^ PL, Sp. Cos., 1 
R.A.R., BAP03, Korea. Ed- 
ward Wonzer is fast 21, and 
would like letters— especially 
from his hometown, Adc- 
biidr — as "a bright sput In a 
humdrum world." 



inch LI', numbered 330S.KI37. 
Ken ; s programme is well 
varied, and the tune* should 
have a wide appeal. Two 
come from Irving nvrlin, 
''Always" and "All Alom\" 
which contrast with that 
rhreky tune "Tlw Syncopated 
Clock." 

"Because" and "When Your 
Hair Has Turned To Silver" 
are sober, their seriousness 
offset by "Sleepy Time Gal" 
and pert "Louise," the tune 
that established Chevalier as 
a him idol, finally, thru' bj 
"Let Me Call You Sweet- 
heart," "Side Ry Side," and 
"In An 18th Century Draw- 
ing-room." here attributed to 
Raymond Scott, but someone 
forgot that it derives from 
portion of n Morart sonata. 
However, why worry? The 
music is the thing, and there's 
plenty of that in this happy 
record. 

-HF.R.VARn FLETCHER 




&n exerting 

C new 4as<e 

Crisp, munchy 



malt honeycomb 

coated wrfh milk chocolate 




One of England's favourite confections 
NOW MADE IN AUSTRALIA BY 




THE GREAT NAME IN CONFECTIONERY 
MrtSJ 
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"I thought my blouse was white 
. . . until I saw Jean's 

PERSIL-WHITE BLOUSE" 






"I FELT AWFUL when I sow how dingy my clean ballet blouse looked 
beside Jean's sparkling PersH-whHe blouse. I couldn't tell Mum about 
H tost enough. But everything's O.K. now. She's using Persil.' 

If you want a dazzling, snowy wash that puts oil other whiteness in 
the shade, there's only one way to get it — change to Persil now. 
Persil washes whiter because it washes cleaner. 
Millions of tiny oxygen suds work through and 
through the weave till every bit of dirt is out. 
There you have the reason for Persil's white- 
ness — complete, thorough cleanness! And 
Persil is gentle to ALL your wash — kind to your 
hands, too. 



PERSIL WASHES WHITER 

that meant c£ea*i£/t/ 

' r ii* www 
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-FAMOUS LAST 'WORDS- 




"Jum-t far that* yoang, mom* ***** cn» go 
/ijflit nj»l«riVi wUkoMl your dinnrr." 



-BUTCH - 




"(Mi, darn? 



OUR COOKERY CONTEST 



THE Australian 
Women's Weekly 
Uookerv Contest in aid of 
the Bamardo Homo iii 
Australia is winning amaz- 
ing response. 

Prias worth more than 
1I21KKI, including thr erand 
i hampion prtT-c ft a Standard 
10 Cadet ear. * Croslry aiiu:- 
maiir Shelvailor refriprratut 
an electric stove, a washinc 
madiine, four prtauye- 
ciioiters and (our varuuin- 
cle-aners, have attrarted a flund 
nf mini's. 

The entire proceeds from 
the contest will go to help the 
worth-while enuv nf ihr Bar- 
nardo Homes in Australia. 

There are ftvc sections in 
thr rontcjl. and you can enter 
Ah many rrciprj as you like in 
anv nr all Kfclion*. The ser- 
tioru are: 

I. Cakes niui himruilt 
2- Dextert* 

Main d it h of meat 

or fUh 

4. Buffet dimhej 

5. Hrxt entry submitted 
by a man in any 
taction 

Please write, print, or type 
each entry clearly on separate 
sheets of papet, five eiart 
measurements for intrredicnts, 
Kpccjfy lfle type ol ingredient 
'whether Kranulatc'd or castor 
supyr. lelf-raisinp nr plain 
flour, etc ', and tive rlear 
direction* iot making, includ- 
ing cooking lime and number 
ni serves. 

You can hear more ubou! 
thr rontwt and the work of 



the Barnardo Homes on the nesday, and Thtirjday. 

Del CartwriRht Shttw. broad- other States, local COUUnc 

east from Station 2CH al noon radio stations will be abl' 

each Monday. Tuesday. Wed- supplv information. 

These are the prises 



GRAND CHAMPION 

PRIZE 
(or best entry in any 

section 

A STANDARD JO 
CADET car with regis- 
tration and third par-ty 
insiirnnii 1 paid for 12 
months, valued al ap- 
proximntrlv £909. 

GRAND CHAMPION 
SECOND PRIZE 

A 10-cubic-fcct CROS- 
LEY AUTO MAT1C 
SHF.LVAOOR relriirr- 
ator valued al approxi- 
mately £220 

SECTIONAL PRIZES 
FIRST PRIZES 

Scelian 1- 

An Eneliiih Electric 
Rilrmp niltoinatir range, 
valued at £120. 
Section 1. 

National of California 
ve nriian blinds, valued at 
ftlOtt 
Section 3. 

A Wilkin p Servii 
Superheat w a i h i n u 
machine, valued at £1 lb. 
Section 4 

An H.M V "Inter- 
rprjio' ' ihrrr - speed 
radiogram, valued at 109 

KUIIHM' 

Section ■ 

Wardrobe of Anlhonv 



Squire! men's clothes, 
to a total value of £100. 

SFjCOND prizes 

Sections 1 to 4. 

A Hoover cylindrical 
vac uairii-clcra tier . valued 
at £36. 
Section :r, 

A Sunbeam Shavr- 
ixijistcr. valued at £T4. 

THIRD PRIZES 
Sectinm ] id 4. 

A Sunbeam MtMMJ- 
ler, valurd at apprcoti- 
matrlv £27/6/. 

FOURTH PRIZES 
Sectioni 1 lo 4. 

A Sunbeam Cooker 
mnd Deep Fryrr unit, 
valued al apprmiroatrlv 

£17/10/. 

FIFTH PRIZES 
Sections 1 to 4. 

A Namco "Musician 11 
prrssurr-cookcr, vaJurti 
at £6/18/6 

(No third, fourth, or 
fifth prixes will be 
awarded iti Section 3). 

CONSOI.ATION 
PRIZES 
Section* I to 4. 

£5 worth of Rcvloxi 
beauty products 

PRC KiRKSS PRIZES 
A £10 prize will be 

awarded f»rh week. 



HOW YOU MAY ENTER 



1. Write, type, or print 
earh reeipr on a •epj.mte 

■«l*-c I Df |>.i)it I 

2. Write or print tout name 
rlvaHv at lb.e top of each 
nhert or paper containing a 
recipe emtrred in the eon- 

3. Wrilp rlrarN at ihr loji 
nf rarh flhrel ihr vfii.m ii> 
which thr rrripr *-nleredt 

4. Attach one I/- aUttip lu 
each recipe «nbnuitteil- 

.ou can eenil in M man* 
entries a* vein wirth in an* or 



all of the five -«■<■. um- . bul 
rr-m-e m Iter I hp1 en ch recipe 
nrnvl br aeeoinprnnied hv m 
1 f- stamp. 

6. Mark envelope eofiLain- 
in^E » «ur finlr* . kk The Aon- 
tmlinn Wt>men*?« Weekly 
4 'ixiLrri <.nntf->-t ." 

7. Send ytmr entries, wiih 
nta mpfr nltui-lii:d:. i - - — 

BOX 71)52. 

Full proceeds frutu the 
tront«*T<( wiN (ii to iKe Bar- 
nardii llumi • 



f\ AND OUT OF SO< IET\ 



y<XJ Mtftftiy SETTH&- MOUSE l^-vounwrr STOP SUOetHA 
OH HRf l-fer MIGHT; - — 1THOS& A*/f'JL Cl&USErrfe-5 / 




CONDITIONS 

Mcmlh-r* of the BEafl m 

i v.n^.)i.|;«l<«i HHw tail 

allied rrtmpanif* and Ti'cL' 
ramilii - an- ittrt elijrihb v 
enter ihi* rnntesl, 

ClomprtiturH mJikII *WW 
the deeiftion *>f tlte jndtm 
iitnl Bni crtirmpoiiHeitee pnj| 
be entered i nto abnn t m 
iuHieev* dreihinn. 

ClosiiLf date or thU I »n 
t' i wilt be September 

BY Rf f 



ll(t Al.lCT r lAt.1AN WilMlN * WmtMLX — August lo. 1^ 
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■MB 





- 4b 

MQVttT BUFFALO. Victoria (nhare). from the 
Ittohoml iwsr the Chalet artti overl/taking the 
/o/rUi o/ rht- Own 9 F alley- Mount Baffala. 5645 
frri hifth* im m noted *ki-inji rrtort in winter z in 
Himmrr there it neimniitig in I sake f.ntnni. Picture 
i i frr Mr a. jtf . Marriani. Meitdcncbrnok > .V -S, IF. 




/ 





BEAUTIFUL AUSTRALIA 

See yum* fur deiail» flf Beautiful Australia Cifl Bouk 



7H KKtf RIV^KR fbctow) at nlurtrillumbah. in 
northern |Vrv Smith Wale*. Huilnf IT nrninfC. 
33 W feel, which ove.rloah* the town, wa* named 
by Captain Cttok berautr it warned him of Torn! 
Manner at the mnuth »i thr* Tweed Riter. Picture 
wnm taken hy- Harris Virtue, nj Li*mare t N^.W. 




Tub An 



1AW WriMEN\ WF.KKT.T — AuPI 
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DOCTORS PROVE PALMOUVE 
CAN BRING YOU 




IN 14 DAYS 



The very first lime vou chanRC from circlets 
cleansing id ihc Palmolivt Beauty Plan, you'll 
actually see Pnlmnlivc begin Ui hrjnfl ntil bcmir-v 
while it claim wur >k<u. Anil In 14 davs or less, 
your skin enn be Matter,] smoother, younger looking. 





USE rALMOUVE . . . ITS SO MILD — SO SEMTU . . . TINTS WHT 
MIMOUVE IS IT FAR THE LUSEST SIUI« fOtUT SOAJ ID MSTMUL 





Si WW ELWES' painting of 
the (Jiwrit (l*Jt) tehirh thr 
Kuvol AraArmy xu\ • thr 
piacr of honor at i<t Spring 
Exhibition, Risers' prim ranae. 
from 160Q to WOO «aiitHi 
for a fttiHenfth portrait. 



AJWICOftl'S portrait a) tt 
tjnr-'-f* i jrin-tfi- i . acclaimed *. 
one of the menu h**m*ifu\ t-i 
painted of her. tmmm relepui- 
to a tide room. The portroi 
ij said to be the Ro? ■ 
Family's favorite. 



Controversial paintings of Queen causet 
Royal Academy stir 



"I am lold I can pain I the Bonis of people. I never try 
lo get a good likeness," said Simon Elwes, who painted lhe 
portrait of the Qneen which appears on our cover this week. 



By 

ANNE HATUESON. 
oj our London affirr 



ELWES was commis- 
sioned to paint the 
portrait bv the President 
and officers of the Ward- 
room Mess, the Royal 
Naval Barracks, Ports- 
mouth. 

When die portrait was hung 
for inspcrtiou in the Ward- 
room Mess bclnrc being sent 
10 this year's Royal Academy 
Spring Exhibition, the officers 
were delighted with it. 

'*We have a real portrait 
of a Queen." they said. "One 
that will grow an us." 

Critics, however, did not 
agree. They were angry when 
(be Elwes portrait received 
I he place of honor at the 
Academy and the Annigoni 
portrait, which appeared an 
our rovrr nn May 4. was rele- 
gated to a side room. 

One critic, speaking of 
Elwes' portrait, said it didn't 
compare with Annigoni's. lh.it 
it wasn't a Rood likeness, and 
that it made the Queen look 
ten years younger than she is. 
We publish it now in color for 
the hut time in Australia by 
special arrangement. 

K I w e | wan acclaimed 
Coronation Year Artist for 
(he portraits he painted dur- 
ing dial year (19531 of the 
Queen and her lister. 

He spent 1 great deal of 
tune dial year at Windsor 
Castle, where the paintings 
were done, and the Queen 
jokingly referred en him as the 
Serjeant of Painters. 

This title is now obsolete. 
In Henry VIII's reign the jobs 
of the Serjeant of Painters in- 
cluded painting the palace 
gates. 

Helmut the Elwes story is 



a saga of disaster, near defeat, The Queen gave Elwes II 
aoeJ courage. Elwes was a war sitting* of more lhaji (wo 



artist, and when he returned 
from service in 194-5 lie con- 
Iracli-d llirnmhosis, which 
paralysed bis right side. 

After a partial»rcruvery he 
began painting with his left 
hand 

"ft took me 26 years to learn 
to paint with my right hand,*' 
he told me. "It took only a 
year to switch to Ihc left 
hand." 

Elwes has often been called 
the "raconteur with a brush." 
aod all the time he was paint- 
ing the Queen they chatted 
and laughed, 

Annigoni, on the other 



hours each at his St. John's 
Wood studio. 

Hii portrait shows the 
Queen in a gown of white and 
blur, wearing the Siar and 
Kiband o( the Garter. On her 
head she is wearing the diadem 
her grandmother, Quee n 
Mary. wore. 

"1 am so pleased you 
wanted me to wear my dia- 
dem," the Queen told Elwes. 
"It is so easy to put on. No 
more trouhle ihan putting on 
a hal. I have to have my 
hair done specially when 1 am 



was Smitii and ti>e second "i 

Johnson- 

And on another mcmorabi' 
day he presented his Itali. 
cook 

"It happened this way. 
Simon Elwes said. "Th' 
drapes against which I * 
painting the Quern fell an 1 
Maria came in to help m 
arrange them again. 

"Realising Maria was abs- 
lutcly stunned, 1 said. "Ma'ar- , 
would you Ray something, f- I 
wr must immediately disp 
Maria's doubts that she isn't 
seeing something, olherwi 
my cook will die, and she 
a very good cook.' 

"Die Qneen, smiling, be :l 
down and gave her hand 
Maria, Maria kissed her bai H 



wearing » tiara. 

At the studio, the Queen and sank into a deep curt- 
hand, preferred the Queen not met Johnsloiie. Elwes' white Overcome by the occasion, il 
to talk- IF she did speak he sealyham, who is always at could only keep repealing. 

immediately stopped work and his side. Johnstone in the 
resumed again when the Queen third sealyham who has lived 
closed the conversation. at the studio. The first one 




-~~- : *T9^jaja 



S I WW ELVES pholonrophrj Iss his §L 'Soisrt'a Woo* 
Mtmiiia while hr was pafatins; thr (htren'j portrait. II r 
paintri the Qmrrn'i elaborate ftomn from thr dummy In 
thm harUgrmiiui. 



am very appy , 

Elwes, a simple man, hat. 
lo be called a "sociel-. 
artist," but by birlh and ar- 
ccstry he belongs lo society. 

His mother was Lad- 
Winelride Fielding, daughh 
of the eighth Earl of Den- 
bigh; hit father, (Jerva«<- 
F.lwes, was in the diploma! 
corps, and used to ling It 
parties. 

"My mother had all thi 
drive oi the Ilapsburgs, whov 
blood runs in hex veins," Elwr 
lold me. "She thought nr 
father's career was not gooii 
enough and made him who 
he became— a gTeat tenor." 

With the Queen's pcrmr 
lion. Elwes one day presentr 
to her Commander 1 
Mc-Geogh. who actually com 
missioned the painting on lv 
half of his fellow officers. 

"It is my duty occasional I ■ 
to give the loyal toast," Mi 
Crogh said after the meeting 
"Now I shall know what I an 
i -Iking about.*' 
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THE ROYAL BOX «i Ami. 
The Hay ml tUtee** (h"vn 

f lilfl^f^ n-n*f Pnnrrn Mnr- 
f Hf* I. cfc«f logrthr-r at AiCOt. 

V ilk them are ihr Quren 
Mother (right, front rom ) 

ana 

,me of J*rlnmt lr1urmorei*M 
mo*t faithful friend; it 
tianding near the door in 
ihr hack row, grey topper in 
hunk. Thim yvor for the j\r*t 
itme miner tymeen Ann* built 
UeM far £*tgJi73, divorced 
r ,rr*an* were allowed in the 
Royal EncLomure. F rom note 
,,n KMi iJ only a j|r#y fi/f>- 
pr>/\ J*»a pjifrqnce /e# o/ 
fitf.IO. oaJ lh« rifhl family 
10 enter ifce fnmam* tocIimb^ 




V 





The Queen 
Royal Ascot 

• Queen Elizabeth always seems to enjoy 
herself at the rates. A delightful ease ami 
informality always seem to possess her 
when she attends a race meeting,, particu- 
larly when her own horsea are running. 



THg QVEKN milk ihr Duk, of tor folk. -Ut. 

t -'taml'l premier Hake ami F.uti. u/ju inrvitt- 
%nt*t fwfr application for ike- Ro?ai Knctomrr. 







THE KIM. GEORGE F STAKES »f Altai mm 
m*n by ihr i/u^rn'm roti Jardiniere. The 
iUn-fti. almv. point* to tht- ttart of the rttrv. 



csnr 




v r/U mvith Vnrfa4h t ihr (fueen t+ern* anxiom* 
for hut morda. lJt>erled -attendant* in thr 
Unyttt Eneloeuee rrntrh romrn gueit* tarefmlly. 

! '" ' arm publicly rfbukrd if they mtohe, 
I'm Aucthaija* Womsn> Wjutttf August 10. 



THE QUEEN adfttat* her working *eom m n quiet moment in the Royal Box. 
flrtr i/rMi. unuamtrlly atyled iu Wur-irrrn ahnntmnt. worn much admired. The 
Ftuke of Edinbmrgh. mho m* nut a* rfrrof^rf fu rartng an the tyurcn. wot unable- to 
he ut. All photographs on ini* pnge by li* «» ge f ar/ffi, o/ ft* t Prf*««. /..mrf.m 



PRINCESS MARiZARET ttrnightma the <faeen\ 
•kin. Two J*\* bo for*, ihr re trow- a vrttarum 
« warr an njtacl Mfn of the Queen' • 
fiomt drem* Hartnett made for her \orwa> lour. 
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in today's one perfect make-up 






' 531*1 > 



K wonderful, deep, rosy-brunette 
Anpcl Kaer s£\at\r lo bring 
vih ranee and warmth to your 
complexion. Shown above in Ihr 
pretty ivorv -and -golden Mirror 
Cue that costs only. , . f^/^ 



> 



» 



\ 



For this season's new "pink 
anil rudianl" look. 1'ond's brings you 
Angel Face in a glowing rosy-peach. 
Smooth as velvet, never drying — 
Angel Face is delicate powder 
and foundation in-one. 



Page 30 



The Angel Fate Plailic Caie — this slim 
ivory-and-golden case I with its own puff I 
lurks into vour pocket or purse. It's only . . . 

4/11 




Compare Angel Fai:e with heavy, greasy 
foundations thai just wilt turn shin) and 
oily-looking on your Bkin. Angel Face by Pond's 
soft-tones vour face with delicate, clinging 
colour I there's a shade jus! made for you! I 
because it is permeated through and through 
with vaporized beauty oiis. 



Compare Angel Face with ordinary (ace powder 
— either louse or "pressed". Angel Face, wilb 
vaporized heauty oils, never gives a chalky, 
powdery Look. Can't spill ! 



Pond's creamy-smooth powder and 
foundation in-one in the 1 1 . 
ivory-and-golden 

A complete rnmntirl. the Angel Face Mirmr Case 
features full-view mirror and soft, volour puff. 
You'll be proud to carry this pretty handbag 
accessory everywhere. 



Tat V:mu m.ms Womun'h \Vn£VJ.v 



tas* » 
-Ainfft 10, W51 
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TOtlOGGAH RIDE t* grrat fun 
nj, '-"tpr McGuinn-BtpeejiotSr with 
ibi h ttiUing helper § oj Jrmn Lw 
ilrft) *xad Ann Alexander. 




ffl ItfgSB 



SETTING OCT on a nek through the 'nine to Kunama llutte on Ihr Main 
Range arm Ski Club of Atturntia member* (from left) Gillian Athton. of 
Bind*. Mlehnrl Otbotne. of Bungendvre, fir. Belt? Lark, and Rom Mlro. 



II TUE CBAlEt BAWOtn Dr. George Srlby photogmphi 
■>ttr Pom, wotehetl bj Ewe-lrn Kennedy Smith, of Chat*- 
t. Thrr'rr both member* of the Kot'mtko Alpinr Clnb, 




CRUTCHES REPLACE SKI STOCKS for Pmrnt 
Reader, wrho broke him leg *ki Ing. Pool It httfn'd 
nlong hj Marie (left) and Ann Lour ration. 



HE4FY SnmrSTORM dne.n't Arte, l>nlrjrj<i 
HoTTvySnttoni (left) and Met, Jame* Crawford 
a» they teare the Ski Club of Antttnlia lodge. 




' flllLL. fnurngrn on the Outlet tki torn, bound for Pulpit 
Ifoek. mre Cordon UntxgittM and Mrt. tleitford Otborne. of Gun- 
iciao. Pietnret on thit page terre token h, DougUtw llngtin. 

'« AamuiuN Woxwi Wnar - August 10, I95S 



A FRIEND |J* WEED. Antonio Hlaxland gen tome 
auiitaurr from Pat Forbem offer a fall in the 
■ ni«. fttuh are Ski Ctmh of AniltuUm me inherit* 



SOMETHING >t B l> SKI HATS ore mom 
trtrlio me.mbe.ra Dioua Htucaon (left), in m 
Hairnet, und Hrt, Thyne Heid. whose hood 



by Ski Club of An: 
eop a I* Sherlock 
Men entity furAined. 
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• For Spring there are new colors, lung jackets, A-line coat-dresses, 
IHtstet colored suits with Ixirely defined waists, and dark and light 
stri/tes. There are huge straight hats and minute hats worn on "buns". 
The newest line of all is BulenciagfC s tunic. 



t 




• Glvenchy's paste! blue short- 
jacketed suit (above) with a waistline 
barely defined. The hat Is worn at the 
new tilt, on the back of the head. 



9 Dior's A-tlne suit in pink linen (right; 
illustrates one of the virtues oi the easy- 
line jacket it creases lesu easily at 
the waist than a litjure-hufjcjtntj design. 



% Gres' slender two-piece (aenlre 
!■.{■■" rnade In navy Jersey designer! 
with a long, fitted, heirless Jacket and 
kniie pleats swirllrw out I ho skirt. 



• Manguin's coat frock (far right) 
looks chic and new in violet stripes. 
The silhouette scarcely touches the 
waistline. The hat is worn straight 
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• Dior's slender- line jacket suit 
iabove) is enormously popular in Paris. 
The single-breasted jacket covers a 
low-necked, short-sleeved one-piece. 



• Balendaga's tunic line (left), the 
season s newest development, Is only 
for the tall arid slender. The tunic Is 
back-belted and the skirt very slim. 



• Madeline de Rauch'g striped 
flannel suit (far leitt is typical o! another 
chic Parts line, the bory coat mid slim 
skirt. The coat has a low placed bolt. 



1 Aunuiui Wumcd'i Wemily - Aumuh 10, !*»S r > 
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It took me only 1 0-seconds 
to do all this washing!" 




How to do 12 Ibi. 
of washing 
10-seconds 



Drop in 

clothes 
— 4 far, an 
Id wo+tr. 



"The miracle machine 



Skoli« i« 
Rtnio. 




that did it all? My 
Malleys Automatic 12" 

■oyj Mrs. R. Roberts, of Sydney 
IMAGINE ME OWNING A MAM WHSHINE MACHINE LIKE THIS ONE" 

"I've always dreamed <*\ having .in automatic wjultiuij; machine — 
Irul until rum, thev've always needed a big hut water system. I 
heard there was un .lulorrultt washer that heated iL\ ntvn water; 
m> husband and I went to Ace it straight away. It was love ul first 
sight! Then, when Wt Itemed it uclually tost less I and Jess to run! I 
than the earlier automatic machines that nettled a hoi water 
smittni — MM rx«uuhl it then and ihere!" 



Pres* tk* 
button. 




I GO' * 




12 LBS. CAPACITY 

"My Wallevv AutumulU 12 dots 
in uiu liudi '- it week's wo*}./ whm 
would ii'.-..'. rhect loads in uiy 
other aulnicaui a lifter It has 
ihe biK^L-u Lapucirr in Australia.' 

■OJLS THE CLOTHES 

"My Malley* ge.1.1 ocp thu- ilinicH 
■ Ii cleaner lhan ■•n before," 
added Mrs Jlobert* Thati. be 

* .in- ifli'I ' In: j.'f. ihu hdlHin 

MjlJkn AuiDtU^tK I WfllTf pTK- 

.-..ii.-. the clothes . . . washes them 

Fof Up ID l> minute- in Fmiling 

water lor any trmperiturT sJn- 
seJevlrdJ ipvcs them j ikrp. 
warm water rime , then rwi 
live <,u|il wm tot with i spin 

dry aftei rath nnsc . . Lncn Jir 
tui.if.ii ■ 'In 1 « i .id.-, ready in mkr 
OUI . Jfid-.v-1Hlusilt4.lf idf All 
diii ivhjln ^hr \ out dbuppingl 

SHOW THIS TO HUBBY 

MjJIrv-. Auimnjlw Twelve u in 
'■i.»!lcd fret 1 li> appimed sites 
Pawi-rcd hv 2 mfilnn>. ixi yL,nv 
no clutch of "dice -vr-iiuii* parts, 

\lHl Ull .Jill' i.lv till its lullttCdllUO 

WHERE TO SEE IT 

ViMir V Lillet's. di-,ik-i mil LibdJv 
give YOU J L'ourteou* ik-m*irr.(r;i 
nun ol MjEIl-vv AuiuiiiaUc Twelve 
.iml ippiitc ln\ ea?v trim*, (mil 
price: 17 1 ..n-. Thrje it alw sn 
Kwinnntnllv pneed StlMI -Auln- 
muti* modd <vnh %uiftlr dial 
contnit frw 142 prf, An prim 
dightlv )ukIici in country an». 



HI EE FOLDER 

P«ithi»cpuponto M alley . turned 
far a tree fekJar giving the eum- 
plete ttory an Moleyi Aiffeiwtie 
TwA-frv. Sydney: 50 Mevrriain 
St., BroaxJwrjw. Ntk. Melbourne: 
II Uv«£n Si Irtibw: 4B7 
Adelaide St. Adelaitf«: Bon 
JW5P. &.P.O. Perfh: G. R<Hvd«lt 
£ Co., | 14 Mumrv St- LaiiKC**- 

ton: Littkr A Cotnrn, S4 Brnbene 
St. Hobort: LithW & Coilmi. 13 
Slfld»lDrw St. 




A GREAT NAME IN INDHSIHT 



Con linuing 



h>it white-fur bathing auit, 
hack in the tint dayi when lhe 
i *'. atiLI a very inull pitrce of 
movie rheefecaJte. She'* a fine 
Kirl; and it's ao fault of hen 
that the Lord made her bcauti' 
fuJ, So when I uot to town 
4nd rant; hrr thii morning, I 
waited no lime in palate i 

"flame, honey," I laid, "thii 
i* Uncle Cnorffe; what ii thu 
T\ 7 m.asrriv all about?" 

"Oh, George," ihe uid, "how 
wonderful to hear youx voice. 
Where are you?" 

And in * mutter of minute* 
I was cabbing oui through Tul- 

U-'rl Miri>riajnxlv liuh South 
Side, and then we pulled up to 
a Mirt of junior ranch, and I 
wa« al the reiideiire of the Bob 
Morleyi. 

A unifornicd moid met nie at 
i hi - ffimr, and t an id lhal I was 
Mr. fjieofge Seibert. 

And then Flame came flying 
in, like a redheaded bonbon, 
and we fell into each other's 
.irini Dick, I tike that woman. 

Tlirn hVib ranie in. and. ai 
you know, he'i just the nicest 
guy you ever met. Tall and 
lean, 

And we went into one of 
their many living-toomi and 
sat down, and in fifteen min- 
■ :<■-■ J had thii whole situation 
in hand. Not the solution, 
just the situation. 

Because, Dick, there's just 
no solution to this one, at least 
not for us. This Is strictly a 
family affair, and, as anyone 
know*, you ineis into anything 
like that at your own peril. 

Just ai I thought. Flame 
hasn't double-crossed any- 
fmdy. All she's trying to do is 
to uri even with her own chil- 
dren. 

I've heard about thin some 
problem lately from other hap- 
pily retired lady movie itan. 
Suddenly all their old movies 
itart being shown on television; 
and they lay to the children 
with a mixture of shock and 
pride, "That's Mommy, dears. 
That's Mommy when ihe was 
j movie star," 

And what usually happens 
certainly happened to Flame. 
All the kids said was, "Anhhh," 
It is very hard to impress chil- 
dren, particularly your nwa 
Flame'i kids. Jack and But- 
ton, eleven and citrhl r would 
have none of thii nonsense, 
"Sure you were a movie star," 
they said. "S- was Lucille Hall, 
but ihe's also a television AAr. 
And what's more, Johnny'i 
uncle's got her autograph I" 

Writ, you can natviraily take 
only hi much ofT your children. 
Even a mother hat some pride. 
And as picture after picture of 
KLame'i came bock on television 
—to haunt her with Jack and 
Button and thru friends sayinfi;, 
"Couldn't we please turn it to 
Lucille BaJir Flame began 
to get a little irked. 

And though she knew it was 
foolish, ihe finally decided that 
the would have to show the 
li l tic demons tha t Mama w^n 
■till m business, She wo-ufd itar 
in her own television pro- 
gramme, and she would do ft 
right from their ovyn home, 
with the little deurt not only 
looking on but participating 
so that there would henceforth 
be no quntion ai to what was 
what and who was who around 
here. Think that Mama was 
a has-been, would they? 

The fact thus being that 
when Flame taw you at that 
party in Hollywood, her plaiu 
were already well under way. 

She'd called up the writer 
of her best pictures, Geoffrey 
Tweed, had him hire the best 
TV writer available, and the 
two of them had flown to Tuba 
and worked with her for two 
months on the idea for the pro- 
gramme. A family-situation 
comedy, but a brand-new and 
completely differen l one- — one 
that would lhow people thr 
somewhat mere lolid family Life 
that iM'tfj on in the heari of this 
country. 

Bub also has a huge cow 
ranch up at Bartlesville, 10 



from page 9 

the proaramme will be Bob 
and Flame and the kids not 
only playing hidc-and-ieck 
among the oil wells, but also 
mixed up in the cowboy And 
cow business, giving the pro- 
gramme all lorts of good miff 
to interest kids young and old. 

Uob, oddlv L-nouuh. il .til for 
It. If ihe wants to do it, he 
>ays r it's fine with him. 

Oh — I haven't told you why 
Flame hired away all ydut 
stable of technical geniuses. 
After the programme wai all 
let and they were juit about 
ready to go, ihe woke up one 
morning, thought of what she 
was a bou t to u ndertak *■ and 
vv.n suddenly scjrrd pca-gTccn. 
What would all her old fans 
think iA her' How would the 
look? A little of that, and the 
ice water mddenty ran through 
her veins. 

And that's when ihe railed 
up Hollywood in great haste, 
with money no object. *nd 
hirrd all hrr old crew. They'd 
rilwayi made her look wonder- 
ful, and with them around she 
could get her confidence back, 

.And, Dick, ihe'i promised to 
return the whole bunch of them 
just as hoo.ii as this TV ahow 
af hen is a suCCctt. And in the 
mcamtinir I think you'll agree 
that there's absolutely nothing 
that we can or should do about 
it. Doing anything to spoil 
this deal would be meaner than 
putting i ich powder on the 
Venus de MUo, 

Best, 
George. 

Gtorge Stibrrti 
Hvlttt Tuiia, 
Tu/jra. Okla. 

May I mtsh you tvtry succtn 
in your nc a' carter OS a mai- 
rirfiff rouTurWior. How touck- 
Bat may 1 rrmind you 
that t am a needy cast too. 
And I am about to g*t catimd 
out htre likt a quart pf Hi,b 
Morltv'i mutt oii. Also, there's 
no surety at all that ojc'dT get 
thou people back. Once out 
in the free world they might 
find they don't need vi. Also, 
if they show those TV lunk- 
heads a couple more eiemen- 
tary tricks, luch as hair to light 
a scene utithout wathing out 
all the actors' fares, we're dead 
anyway. St< if yau can possibly 
tear yourself away from fdmt 
lovelorn tolvm n. pick up the 
sledgehammer and whalr away. 
Our Tulsa ohjectitie remains 
the same — hidewJ skullduggery, 
t want everything possible done 
la aid thasa people to eompUte 
failure* 

Richard U Heed. 

Hotel Tulsa, 
Tulia , Okla homa , 
July 29, 1954. 
Air Mail. 
Mr. Richard L. Reed. 
Director of Publicity. Federal 
Pictures, Hollywood, Calif. 
Dear Dick: 

Weil, sir, let me be the first 
to admit lhal for oner you 
were right Believe me, you 
don't have to worry any more 
about thii one Tm going to 
clobber thU Flame dames 
plans. How could I ever have 
Liked that girl? What a mean 
woman. Whew. 

What do you think that 
director, Wallace Ward, has 
done? Not being used to the 
folksy ways of television, he 
would have none of Hainc'i 
ideas of having her own chil- 
dren play themselves on the 
programme j and he'i now 
tested them, found them want- 
ing* and canned (hem 

"I'm norry." he mid tu Flame, 
"but they won't do- They don't 
look Like your children, in the 
first place, and they can't act 
at all - why, they act like chil- 
dren." And he ihuntcd them 
rudely aside and dispatched a 
fast wire to New York for two 
pro kid*, to play the rolej. 

Leaving poor little Jack and 
Button standing tnott woebe- 
gone in a far earner of the 



proceeding*. We don't look 
tike Mama'i children their 
tearful little eyes lay. All they 
know u that romething pretty 
haywire is happening around 
here, and they don't like it. 

And Flame, their own 
mother, il letting Wallace Ward 
get by with it. Boy. when you 
get a whiff of that fame dust, 
all else goes out the window. 
Flame looks unhappy about it, 
but ihep still lettm* W«Bft« 
Ward do it. 

But wbl'i worse is Bob's 
attitude. How I could have 
Jiked that guy I can't imagine 
He leetni juit tickled to pieces. 
He just walks around with a 
tappy smile on his face and 
lays, "If it's okay with her. it's 
okay with me." 

Well, it isn't okay with mt 
Thii is basically a nice family. 
Jack and Button an two fine 
little kids, and if nobody else 
around hrrr will protect their 
interests, 1 will. Starting to- 
morrow morning, I intend to 
pull the plug out of Chat 
woman's hadi water. 

In fact, I have already 
started. I have quietly told 
Joe Grain thai AI NefT is trying 
to get him fired, and quietly 
told AI that Joe ii trying to get 
him fired, and quietly told An 
Bristol that they're both trving 
in get him fired; and I T ve 
quietly told Lily Lake that die 
cMijjrht to get more rest, becauie 
Wallace Ward has been saying 
that she looked so old. 

And I'm going to spend the 
eight thinking up something tu 
tell Bob quietly in the morn- 
ing- Also, I have a freline ihat 
some of these cameras and lights 
Around hrre an- apt tu start 
breaking down. Some of them 
sure look weak to me. Actually, 
lhal whole power line into the 
place looks a link weak. They 
may end up having lo try to 
make these films hv candlelight. 

At any rate, don't give thii 
one another thought Because 
\tiis Flame Dawn T s TV career 
La about to hitLkthe its last. 

As ever, 
George. 

Gtorge Seibettt 
Hotel Tulsa, 
Tu/jo, Okla. 

Heavenly days, quick, stop 
alt then&nigan activity ai once. 
Do nothing to impede that 
splendid project. Have just 
'.tar Tied of fhattering tomplua- 
tion . Don '- even get out of 
bed till you get nit-mail special 
noiu on way. Whew. , , . .Ditk. 

FEDERAL PICTURES, 
Hollywood. Calif.. 
From Richard t.. Reed.. 
Director of Publicity, 

July aO, 1954 
A if- Mail Special. 
Mr. George Seibert* 
Special Representative. 
Federal Pictures, 
Hotel Tulsa, 
Tulsa, Okla. 
Dear George: 

Boy, how glad 1 am that I 
caught ymi before you'd done 
Anything drastic. 

George, this whole worl d 
would be so simple if it wernii 
for a few basir problems, such 
as how to deal with poor 
penplr and how to deal with 
rich people. I sometimes think 
it'i even more troubl esnrne to 
try to deal with rich people. 
You try to do fotnr rich person 
a simple little dirty trick, and 
it rnrns out that hii uncle owns 
the gas company and you end 
up having to cook your own 
goose in the fireplace. 

In other words, when I went 
into Mr. Beniley'i office this 
morning and intimated that 1 
had figured out a way to dis- 
connect Flame's aerial and get 
our technical hands back. T 
barely escaped with my life. 

It seems that this Bob Mot- 
ley has an older brother named 
Tom, who owns even more oil 
wells than Bob; and the hide- 
ous fact U that Tom has re- 
cently bought the controlling 
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i merest in Interstate Theatres, 
uiij mm owns not only all the 
iheatrei in Louisiana but prat- 
i ] I ;. all the theatres in the 
.•iuinal Louisiana Purchase. 
\na mi this very instant Bent- 
|ci n hip-deep tu a vju deal tu 
ct In tc nta ■ c to insiall o or 
variety of wide screens and 
I pm jet tors in amu ti U 
four thousand u( their diealres, 
JI 1 had done anything to 
r\Ktt tin* Murlry clan and up- 
let tbit monumental coup, my 
permanent Address would 
henceforth have been the near- 
i*t graveyard. Whew. Anyway, 
whatever you do, don't do any- 
thing further at the. moment. 
Well have to think up a cum- 
idrtfly new approach. 

Jinny regards, 
Dick. 

Kahard L. Reed, 

htdfrol I'u.'iirr., 

: ■ Jlywood, Calif. 

Why, of course I'd forgvttfn 
all about Turn Martey. tit's 
ike key to this whole problem. 
! taxing at ance /or N *w 
'■•'-irij to tee hirru And don't 
ui jrry about you r lit tie wide- 
kftteM deal. When I get through 
thty aeUl itutail at least a 
dozen in each theatre. 

George 

Mr. Tom Motley, 
Interstate Theatre* Inc., 
Site Or leant 

Quick ^ tit. One of our moat 
I'Uited employees, a man. nomad 
■-.'fttge Seibert, has marred 
unfortunate ueroous attack 
from overwork. No, theft's 

■ ' ;. Lifrui. Anyway, he'i suf- 
fered an unfart unatt nervous 
attack from something, end is 
on his may to see you with 
, j u r Sort of janctf ul tale. 
Seibert is not dangerous, so 
treat him kindly. The minute 
he arrives have four or five 
large men jump vn him and pin 
hint to the floor like a pyjama 
pattern and then call me. 

Richard L. Reed. 
Director of Publicity, 
Federal Pictures. 

M- Richard L. Reed, 
l*He*ai Pictures, 
Hollywood* Calif. 

There must be some mistake, 
Mr. Rmtd. Your Mr. Seibert 
a\'S rail on me this morning. 
6nf i*l etas just in regard to a 
Hull family matter And hr 

n«f matt helpful. By the may, 
,atk Btntley kozv toon we can 
ft those projectors and screens. 
After talking to Mr. Seibtrt I 
think t»**tt n)ant d few extra 
ants. For maybe a couple hun- 
drrd more theatres. TU write 
bentley about it. Just wanted 
to let you know that there setts 
f i< ifjuhle here. Regards, 

T om Morley 

Mt Richard L Reed, 
Federal Pictures, 
Hi-Hyitiood, Calif. 

t'et, Richard, what to et did 
j "iron bv that tracy wire 
to Morley? But it's all right; 
he understood perfectly as toon 
at I laid turn about all the 
trouble you*ce been haaing. The 
bed gait bladder and all. Any- 
amy. everything in Isoauiana 
•vrf Oklahoma fust fine, <w 
yvu'U ditcorrr in an -mail letter 
ptnttitttlly cm way. Ijoue. 

George 

Hotel Tulsa 
Tulsa. Olkahrima 
August I, 1954 
Air Mail 
Mr. Rirhard L Reed, 
rhrertor of Publicity, Federal 
Pirtom, 

Hollywood, California. 
Hear Dick: 

k, what an .mu/mg 
interview that turned out to h* 
fritprdiy morning with Mr. 
Morlry. The reason I went to 
*e* him. of course, was simple. 
The irmant you mentioned him, 
niv nlmK-rahinct mind retailed 
that Tom had married a movie 
'tar himself. Twenty years agn, 
I suppose you will now rr- 
mjuibrr. he married MadffC 



from page 34 

Terry, who preceded Flame on 
the caleiiduii 

Their numage rmi been ut- 
terly lucertaful. They've been 
■i a b a ppy as two urn in a 
Iloriit'ft shop, they've raised 
i brer wonderful kidi, and it 
was ifiuui:d!attlv ^U-evidunt 
dial in T«tm [ had the utirfrct 
prrvm to «,o to fur ititiir rrally 
sound advier on huw to hamllr 
thm Flamr crisii, 

And be turned out to be 
tbr ri^ht fi.\ all rikjhl. What 
ii uniari num. Von know bow 
he told me to handle it? ! ■ 
LicLly the way I had been 
ikaiidiimt it. SjjhIv mi ;l1L dirtT- 
[jimi, itn\i ihrn ^HHOn tin; wrll 
water. Pretend to be of thi- 
RTeatesr poxsibl« aid^ but 
I'.'Mjp jii Uuuhlr at rvrxy turn. 

That was thi; way. hr laid, 
that he'd made his own mar- 
riage such n happy one. Thrte'd 
brrn a doztn diff eren t times 
whrn Mads;r hai] w^ntrrd to ^o 
bat V into tuoviri, u r back on 
the stage, ot Ixick somewhere; 
somebody was alwuy? ]mi|/jiiu« 
up with fcoinr new idea to lure 
her away from family life 

And canny old Tom would 
invariably trll her tu do fuit 
as she pleased about it. If ibf. 
wanted to have anuthrr \*n it 
Hollywood, he and the kid* 
would K^l alo-ntr juit fine. 
They'd mho. hrr r Heaven knows, 
till ihe got batk. but they'd 
make out. ii she wanted to rq. 

He even lent hn bis confi- 
dential secretary to brJp with 
the arrange i n^ntii. And ui an 
average time o( two werks this 
helpful confidential jei-rrtary 




"fr'j ait right, sir — I 
/ct-Vyt thinking: nf ttit wu- 
rrtiUh tip vnu'r,-- gning to 
Iremf and It mokra me 
patient" 



would have thr whole buiioesi 
IO nir-.vtl up that Mad^t: would 
say the hrek with it, 

Tom and the kids would he 
loudly delighted,, thr confiden- 
tial lecrrtary would find a 
itiuinpjng lxinu5 in hii next 
pay chrqne, and Mama wtmld 
be happily at home for anutht-r 
year r till the next crisis aro5c. 

Worked fine, Tom said. The 
only way to keep a famous wife 
luippy h hr lays, in to give her 
plenty of rope, but grease it 
a little about halfway up 10 
that ihe cant dimb out of 
the netL 

Whirh rsrplarru Bob's strange 
behaviour. Tom had naiurallv 
Irl lute i in an Lhc r>'stmi, and 
he was put givinn; it its first 
workout. It was Bob. 1 found 
out when 1 gat back here this 
morning, who had Mild War*" 
on hiring the kid 31 tors. And 
while my idea of cutting thr 
pcrwrr lines was sound. Bob 
naid, hr had already It cur. .J 
out the place to cut them with 
the least permanrril damacr 

Anyway, by noon tuday Bob 
■iiid I hod evrrytfaimi worked 
out just fine. The two kid 
actors hat! planed in from Nrw 
York, Jack and Button had 
jumped on them and beaten 
■ r. half to death, everybody 
on the technical crew was mad 
at rverybody else, both cam- 
eras had «ntir haywire, and the 
power line had just culUspsrtl 
and let firr to the li.nn 

Evrrythinff was floing jult 
nrenL And Flame had just 
■tormnl in. kicked over a price- 
leju chair, and announced to 
one and all that the was 
through with this whole fool 
business when Wallace Ward 



spoke up and wit! (hat if Flame 
wai bound tu bow out, why 
couldn't the role be filled hand- 
somely by her lovclv sister-in- 
law, thf areai Mion Terry? 

Oh, 1 forgot tu tell you about 
thnt. WhtfD I was leaving 
Toms otiKe ttj New Or]eiii» 
yesterday noun. 1 suddenly 
ihoaaht why wasn't it a goad 
idea for Madgr tn fl> back tu 
Tulsa with rnr, just for 1 littk- 
ii-ii ' Witboui knowing any- 
thing about our manoeuvre!, 
ahe'd be on hand to comfort 
Flame when the deal blew up. 
"Fine, fine idea/' said Tom. 
So 1 brought Madge b^rk with 

With the abovt! shallcriui; 
r'-stik) fk-LJun.' Wallace Ward, 
wboae first 3-D picture, as you 
know, wai u cutnpletr bust and 
who thus had no other picturea 
lined up to direct, wasn't going 
to give up this TV chance 
bKhtly. I knew that, bul I 
liad no idea huw fast 1t1.1i »M 
boy's mind can work when 
money i« concerned. 

Flainc't rcsitmaticui was still 
banjiinK in the air like powder 
smoke when he stepped nenrly 
acros* the demolished ch;iir. 
bowed grandly to Madge, and 
olTcrcd her a rcady-madr 
CaiVCr as a TV star. 

And before Bob or I could 
unglue a tongue, Madftc had 
iaicd, '*Oh, ooy, fine!" and 
Ujr deal wj» vzi, Toni. in ad- 
dition to hii thratrvs, owni 
all the caws east of Tulsa, and 
they can just make the Dims 
on hi* ranch. Madpi . inridi'n- 
tally, JtiH looks lovely; she hus 
a terrific Hense of comedy, ami 
:Ji> II be fine in thr role. 

Anyway, suddenly there 1 
w.ia. undei tin- hay in the one 
stdl-uiibumed barn, awaiting 
ihr 1 jII that 1 knew would 
« 1 m W from Torn us soon as 
Mmlgr u-lephoned him the tfood 
news. I just had a feeling 
thai Tom would want to talk 
to me. 

And he did. I ventured uut 
latr-r in the day for food, anil 
just a.i I was reaching into thr 
rr'frijjeratur for a chicken leg 
tniTiebody handed roe the tele- 
phone. 

And it was Tom in New Or- 
leans, all right — and he was 
just delighted. It seems that 
keeping d famous and beautiful 
wife happily ai hon*^ while the 
h hildrtm are growing up u onr 
thing, hut kerpinK her happily 
at home after they've grown 
up is Another. 

Meaning that with all their 
kids finnllv away at collar 
Madge ha5 brrn like a twenty- 
i- .if!, waggon driver with 
onlv nne mule left, and the fact 
that lately she has becD driving 
Tom medium-nuts — just fnr 
want of umtelhing to do. So 
if she wanted a crack at this 
TV [tame now, Tom iaid, she 
would certainly have it. 

"Do her worlds of good/ 1 hr 
■aid. "And thanki n loi^ George, 
for helping to arrunor tU 1r 

So he's happy, Madge is 
happy, Bob's happy, Flamr'ii 
happy because she never really 
wanted to go into TV any- 
way, and 1 11 ill- Jack and But- 
ton nrr happy in have Mama 
to themsclvri once more. And 
they'll certainly never open 
their little yaps again about 
Lucille Ball. 

And I'm happy because Tm 
•(till alive. 

Oh. one other item. Your 
carload of technical geniuses 
will be home tomorrow after- 
noon It srrmi that somebody 
overheard Ward tcUinff Mad^r 
that they were all fti far be- 
hind the times at bustles, really, 
and they weren't going to 
dimb into TV on hii back. 

And they're all so mad that 
they refuse to work for him 
another day. Fie can RCt his 
own technician. Nobody ii just 
surr who nwrheard Ward say 
it, but it waa a pretty mean 
remark for him lo make. 

Wasn't it? 
Your confidential secretary, 
George. 

(Copyright) 
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PRODUCT OF lllilOl-MVEIl 





TBI SMI guards vmtr hands 
hut sudsv water 



even 111 



On the averaj;*.'. your hands are in water 27 
times u day . . . each time becoming a Little 
drier, a little rougher. That's why you need 
Trushay. You need it because Trushay 
gives "beforehand" protection. Just two 
drops smoothed on before every "water 
job" guards against the drying damage of 
hot suds and detergents. 
Buy tvuo bottles of Trufihay.-.onc for your 
dressing table, one for your kitchen. Use 
it bef tire (and after) your working chores . 
anil see how Trushay keeps your hands 
fioft. smtxith. rvmunlit; 

hi three sizes. 23. 36. 5 9. from till 
dtaM&Ct unit the better stores. 
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A SPECIAL PIN-CURL HOME PERMANENT BY RICHARD HUONUT 

for soft, casual curls 

particularly for modern, short hair styles 




SO MUCH EASIER, QUICKER! All you need is L'in-Quick 
and bobby pins. ... no unwinding ... no curlers ... no 
re-Setting, When hair is dry. just hrush out. \'() HELP 
SEEDED! 



YOU'LL BE IN FASHION, li s no effort at all to keep in 
line with today's softer, more cusunl linir styles. Just put 
up your hoir in bobhy pins — and follow fin-Quick's simple 
directions. 



pin 




You can do it yourself with bobby pins 
... a perm and set all in one! 



If you can put up your hair in bobhy pins, you can easily 
give yourself a new Richard Hudnut Pin-Quick — the pin-curl 
home permanent specially developed for today's carefree 
hair styles, 



NO UHWW6IH6 — NO RE SETTING - DRIES IN 
MINUTES'. No other home permanent is So 

easy to ilo us kit-hard Hudnut Pin-* Juick. 
I n-st put up your hair in Ixihliy pins, apply 
the wonderful hinolm-rich wuvinji lotion, 
h.llttw witli Mngic Curl-Control und thai 
is all! When your hair is dry. lake out the 



)k>1iIiv pins and your huir is set in your 
tiivuiinfc cui»un) style. 
Dries in minutes instead of hours . . . use 
,i htnr drver. U'i out in the sun. or sit in 
front of a radiator, fire or warm oven 
Magic Curl^Contml makes Pin-Quick the 
only permanent ydu can quick-dry. 



Kichnrd Hudnut's Magic Curl-Control sets 
the wave in your hair, and curls end* 
naturally und gracefully in Ihe simple hair 
styles so fashionable today! 
Mnijic Curl-Control works to lock in and 
set each curL It stays in the hair — is not 
rinsed out. It conditions the linir. keeps il 
healthier, springier und stronger. 
LOVELY FINAL RESULT ! Pin-Quirk (eaves 
your hair beautifully clean und fresh, with 
no urip te ttM Bl uf tor-permanent odours — 
smooth, shining, silken soft. Ask for new 
Pin-Quick by Richard lliulnut for soft 
.isual natural looking curls. 



ask for pin*Qiiick lanouzed pin-curl home PERMANENT 




Be Gay, Carefree, with Pin-Cpjick. A pin- 
curl permanent done with Pin-Quick gives 
your hair that happy, casual air — makes 
you feel gay and carefree too! 




lovely from Ivery Angle. Prom every 
angle Pin-Quick's soft, graceful curls have 
nil the charm of naturally wavy hair. 




Works Like Magic Only ■ Pin-Quick 
home permanent by Richard Hudnut will 
give your hair the benefit of Magic Curl- 
Control. setting each curl to last exactly 
how you want it. 




Chemists and Stores everywhere set) Pm- 
Quick. the tmumng new. simple. 
. a>y-li. di) home permanent hj IQ/ 
Rti hitrd HudiiiH |£ - 
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oil. A car hud Hood ihrre, Ami 
not too Ions; a.50 

I ini started down the lane. 
It curved always to the riflhi. 
Soon it must came out— oh, 
here it wa> — as he had thought, 
.11 the side road thai joined 
Unoiberlcy to Branuhoil. 

The end of the lane was 
marked by a heavy, padlocked 
.jlr Titu frowned at the pad- 
lock. It was on rupee led. Then 
hr looked more closely at the 
..it<-, and laughed. The crou- 
bar had broken away, and the 
- ham, padlox-k, and all could 
r lifted off in one piece. 
"That's the way br came, all 
rurrnV* he said softly. "Old mm 
: Miamitr, Knowi the diitric t. 
Runs hii car up to the barn. 

nance in a million if anyone 
ia« it. Pussyfoot* along the 
art irji k and thruusrh the 
-dE;e into Me Hiker Lane. H-arlc 
[he same way Stdr as houieit " 
He became aware that a car 
vjj approaching Brakes 
-lucaleu. It waj Serjeant Gat- 
w\w looked out, terth flash- 
• HQ white under Lhe black bar 
hit moustache. 

"Thcrr you arc/ ' h r said . 
Save mr a lot of trouble, 
» Du*rr wantrd." 
"Who by?" 

''The Inspector wants you. 
-irp in. Mustn't keep the great 
tin waiting." 

Tun looked up and down the 

sorted road. Thcu hi- got into 
the car* titling his square bulk 

. 1 1 J v into the icaL 

'What'i it all about?" he 

Mid, 

'Nobody ever telli me any- 
1 nff." said Gat tie "Tm just 
the boy round that office. Fetch 
rhii, carry chat. Drop evcrry- 

■ t a nri pick up Mr. Art- 
ide? 

Now that hr had got Tim 
it the car he seemed in less 
hurry to start. 

'Vow Ought to take step* to 
..prove your own prospects," 
.! Tim. "Catch this blower- 
' 1 p-of -other -people's'houiet and 
Jl makr you an inspector " 
"Or the country houtc 
j 'leer," taid Gafctie, looking: 
iv sideways at his passencrr. 
Oh, yes. He'd do. Maybe 

v'fe the same pertoo." hf 
!dcd helpfully. 

That's an intereitini? 
'"inught," said Gattie. He let in 



ilowly olT down the road to- 
wards Brnmihotl. The younc 
morning sun was clear of the 
Hi * a, nuw It was going to be 
a lovely day. They had gone 
some Itttlr way before the ser- 
geant udded, "Anv particular 
reason ?*' 

"Nothing special," said Tim. 
"Kconomy of effort, really. You 
want a chap for dog-*teaJiiig. 
Another chap for cat-itealinq. 
So artistically satisfactory if 
they turn out to be the same 
man. Two birds, one stone." 

"I aer,*' said the Sergeant 

'Tm full of ideas like chut. 
At one time it did occur to 
me to wandrT if thia mightn't 
he a Kilmartin case," 

The. car barely slowed. 

*TfVhfll horrible ideas you do 
get," said Gattie at lait. 
1 ' W here did this onr come 
from? Your artiatic conscience 
again." 

"No. There was something 
a little more substantial this 
time/' said Tun. M Or 1 thought 
there was." Hr had slewed 
round lideway* in his seat and 
was looking at the Sergeant. 
"Very possibly 1 was wrong 
about it, 1 don't know." 

M I surely hope so " said Gal- 
tie. "It's nol a thing we want 
in tins, country* is it? Here we 
are. I'll just run her into the 
yard. By the way, I should have 
asked you. Have ymi had your 
breakfast ?" 

"As a nutter of fact, I have," 
said Tim. "Why? Is this going 
to take, a long time ? I'm a 
working man/' 

"So's the Inspector." said 
Cartie. "A real hart! worker the 
Inspector." They were inside 
the building, now The charge 
room was einptv. "Bit of on 
awkward mood this mormog 
I'd mind my step, if I were 
you. You know the way. 
Straight along the postage." 

Tim had been a sort of 
policeman himself. As soon as 
he got into the Inspector's 
room he realised one thing 
clearly The Inspector was 00 
the nwve. There comes a time 
in every- case when the police- 
man in charge frets il shift 
under hii hand. I] is betrfnoing 
to crack. .Ml he bus to do is to 
keep hitting, and il will brrak 
up into pieces. Pieces small 
enough to be rlassifird and 



Con fin uing 



docketed mid tied around with 
pink tape and served up tu lhe 
Office of the Director uf Pub- 
lic Prosecutions. 

ConquerinK a very itiflnlly 
cold feeling in lhe bottom of 
hii stomach, Tim seated himself 
in the chair in from of the 
desk and said, "Good morning 
Inspector How can I help 
you?" 

"You can help me most by 
answering one or two quel* 

tlOOR " 

"la this the sort of inter- 
new at which I ouaht tu insist 



from page 5 

"Of course. Yes You were 
in the Palestine police afier 
thr war." 

"Not lhe police. The Gen- 
darmerie." 

"That was an unofficial 
police force, I believe." 

"Highly unofficial." 

"And before thai— during 
the war — you were a para- 
chutist " 

' I don't see that it's relevant, 
bm if we're going to relive my 



II CAME FROM THE BIBLE 

# The Aufilrolian Women^ Weekly 
invites readers 10 aoutl its Bil>liral 
quolslionr- whurte frrtgupnE u&e has 
made them pari of every day Language,. 

QUOTATIONS should be accompanied by the 
chapter, verse, the hook from which ihey came, 
and an example of current "**Re. 
Here is a typical example: 

To "divide the sheep from the goats" is accepted 
as the general term lor any rough or preliminary 
clasufi cation, and is often used in a humorous, sense, 
fhc goat* being held as inferior to the dice.p. 

In chapter 25. verse 32, of Saint Matthew's gospel, 
where Christ is describing the last judgment, He says- 

"And before liimj shall he gathered all nations: and 
He shall separate them one from another, as a shep- 
herd divide /h hit sheep from the goats. 1 * 

Address your esrrrrc to Bible Quotations, Box 4088, 
G.P.O., Sydney. 

Each week we will publish a reader'} favorite quo- 
tation, for which he will br paid £2/2/-. 



on my legal adviser being with 

me ?" 

"That's up to you^ air." 

M I see. Well Oo the whole 
I think I'll takr a chance on 
that- Unless you start to sav- 
age mr" 

"This is just an unofficial in- 
quiry/' mid the Inspector, " l l 
want to satisfy myself on one 
or two poi nts. I shan* | even 
have a note taken of r 

"And if you don't satisfy 
younc If you can (ret official 
later. I know ihr form, thank 
you." 



military past, let 'a do it 
properly. I was never in air- 
borne forces. I was a member 
of a pr i vale thu ggcry called 
lhe Special Air Service. I served 
in it in North Africa, hi Greece, 
and, a little, in Italy. 1 was a 
temporary acting major, which 
means that you have the res- 
poniibtlities of a major and the 
pay of a captain — and can he 
tackrd as a lieu tenant. If you 
want a second opinion on my 
performance as a soldier 1 can 
only refer you 10 General Pall- 
irj£-" 



said tJie Inipeifur 
"Many of your missions, in 
Greece were sabotage missions." 

"Don't let's beat about the 
buih." said Tim "1 hurl a gre;it 
deal to do with explosives in 
the Army. Exceptionally so. 
Durm i' the active pari of the 
war I learned to use them, and 
in Pali-stiiir T learm-d 10 dudqc 
ihrtn. I'm a Mule rusty now t of 
course — fashions in explusik e* 
change almost as q uickly as 
fashions in dresv But I have 
ways and means ul keeping up 
to date. For instance, I know 
Tobias, the top M.I.5 explos- 
ive* man— I called on him thr 
other day — and he gave me a 
quick refresher course." 
"Thr other day*" 
"Friday evening. to be 
exact 

"I aet," said the Inspector 
"IVs good of vou to be so 

frank," 

"Never keep anything from 
the police," said Tim. 

"A very aouad rule,' 1 said thr 
Inspector. ''What do yuu do 
for a livinfl now, Mr Artside?" 

"For a living?" 

"Your job, I mean/' 

"WeJI now," said Tim. "Tm 
not sure that I'm prepared to 

IrJI vfHj rri..; job lia? 

nothing to do with the matter 
you an- jnvesdgalin^. It's ir- 
relevant. I didn't undertake to 
answer irrelevant question]." 

"Then you refuse to say?" 

" I just don's, think il has any- 
thing to do with the matlrr in 
hand/' said Tim sieaddy. 

M Very well," said the ln- 
aprctor. Hr sounded ominously 
pleased with himself. "I expect 
it will rnme to light soonr-r 01 
later. Would 1 be right in say- 
ing that it is a job that takes 
you out into the country a gpod 
deal?" 

"Welt I expect that's right," 
said Tim 

"And that you have a email 
cur, lhai yuu keep in a garage 
near Kings Gross, and use Tor 
your — er — your trips into the 
countrv." 

TfeTt eyes flickered For a 
momcni. 

"I wouldn't be iurprised," be 
said. 

"The garage, I believe, knowi 
you as Hodges," 

"I don' l think. 11 ' said Tim, 
"that the garage actually knows 
me as anything. It's 'Hodges' 



rar an tax Uiey Jrr CO n - 
cerncd. And they know Ihnt 
I have authority to use il - 

'"Thai doesn't quile tally with 
my infonnation," said the In- 
spector. "Do vou mean thai 
the garage man doesn't call you 
Mr. Hodges?" 

"Certainly not. 1 call him 
Ron and he calls me Tim Ven' 
d«mOcratic part of London, 
Kirk's Crows." 

"All right," said the Inspec- 
tor. " Dues y 0 li r job [akfc you 
into Suffolk at all?" 

"It baa done." 

''Bel ton Park?" 

For the first time Tim really 
did look surprised. "Don't tell 
roe," he said, "that you've had 
a little man in a bowler hat 
hidden in the dickey. Extra - 
ordinary, Yes, 1 was at Bclum 
about threr weeks ago/' 

"Not since then?" 

"Not to my knowledge. It 
would be a long way to walk 
in vow sleep " 

"You weren't there by any 
chance on Friday night — or 
early on Saturday morning?" 

Tim brgnn tn say something, 
then stopped "Whal's all this 
about?" hr said abruptly. 

"Just answer the questions." 

"Not on your life . As you 
yourself pointed out. this isn't 
an official inquiry. Unless ynu 
tell mr why you're ask ins; these 
questions I shan't say another 
word 

"I'm sorry you've adopted 
this attitude," said the Inspec- 
tor smoothly He reached out 
his hand to the bell under his 
desk, as Tim gave a gasp 

"I remember now. It was 
in the papers yesterday. Major 
I.A1CJU. Big robbery. The 
Country House Gang sus- 
pected." 

"You read about it in the 
napers?" said thr Inspector in 
his ominously toneleas voice. 

Tim took no notice of him. 
He was stru ggling with sup- 
pressed emotion. 

"Took here," he said. ''Just 
al what time — or between what 
time? — the widest margin pos- 
sible — was thia job done at 
Bel ton Park? There can be 
no hnrm in telling me that, 
fureJy." 

The Inspector reflected. 

"The period we are inquir- 
ing about," he said cautiously. 

To page 39 
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Colgate Dental Cream 



while it CLEANS 

YOUR TEETH 
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>liui trtt (ml hrmtiin^: with Colgate'* cjcIi morning 
remove* up to 89% *d lhe bacicna thai cauw bud 
breath 1 Vey urientilic lesiv print ihat Colyatr Dental 
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Scicntilit lest* mn « i vcjT |wrlud h-.v, ,1 
<<ijnlin^ irdurtinn in tooth decui Tor those tvltu 
bruvtievl llicir tciih *i tih Ljilyalc* nghi afier 
eaUnu.1 In (del. \ rav\ diowed no m \- cuvjlici 
u'fiiiievcr for almtist 1 out of \ people. 

GET THE FAMILY ECOKOMV SIZE 
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and stops 
tooth decay BEST! 



Scientific lests slimvul llui the Colgate wa\ 
ul lini^hiny tcclh riRhl alti'r ratinR flopped 
man dc-cav lar more peopie than ever Ix'tore 
repotted in lU dentifrice hiaon. t\ery lirac 
rou bnish your tit'tli w«Ji Colnato Denial 
Cream, you can aciually fcri htrvc smootli and 
clean ihci arc Your tccili arc winter 
hrightcr and you are a^urcd of mnnd-tht- 
clocli procechnn avsini>t decav-causing 
eniymeii. Than why Colgate Ucntal Ca-arn 
w Ainlr.ilu \ laravst— Anicrira's largest— the 
world's Inrgnst selling denial cream. 



ONE BRUSHING WITH COLGATE DENTAL CREAM REMOVES ENZYMES THAT CAUSE SAD BREATH AND TOOTH DECAY 
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ME1WW/8.— British Haircord is styled to give 
slimming lines to the fuller figure m this neat 
frock. The bodice, cut-in cardigan front eases from 
the yoke and, with the set-in sleeve, adds to the 
slenderised effect of the gored skirt. In shades of 
grey I illustrated I , navy, mid-blue and green. W, 
SOS. OS, XOS. XXOS, XXXOS Price 37/6. 
ME2WW/8, — Of Monotone Cotton, this practical 
and becoming utility frock features a smart, com- 
fortable yoke-ond-collar combination charmingly 
outlined with braiding. It has a narrow self belt 
and a softly flowing skirt. In lilac i illustrated) , 
blue, green ond pink. W, XW, SOS, OS, XOS, 

XXOS. Price 25/-. 

ME3WW/8. — A youthful cotton frock gay with 
colour which is offset by white piping outlining the 
three tiers of the skirt. The soft self tie belt and 
cool low-cut neckline is a springtime "must" ond 
the enchanting shodes are green ' illustrated I , 
pink, grey, blue ond gold. In sizes XSSW, SSW, 
SW, W Price ... 32/6 



MF4WW / 8. — Pretty? Yes, and so cool ... this 
bayadere cotton with its big patch pockets empha- 
sising the doll-like waist below a well-cut cross- 
over bodice. It launders beautifully, of course, ond 
comes in predominating shades of rose, green, 
blue and lemon. XSSW, SSW, SW, W, XW 
Price 25/.. 

ME5WW/8. — This very decorative and practical 
burton-thru' frock is of "Wonderspun", a guaran- 
teed fabric The unusually fine monotone is grace- 
fully designed with a clever collor and deep yoke 
and a softly falling skirt. In navy, white, grey/ 
white, mid blue/white, oqua/white W XW SOS 
OS, XOS. XXOS Price .. 32/6! 

POSTAGE- 1 

2 / - for 4'iku-U k .i n? i en i llirau|thaai J 
s Ihr Cimiiuuiiwrahh (or tmnh -run-- 
arliim*. (!.<). D. mint. 
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"is between midnight on Fri- 
day night and about four 
o'rlock on Saturday morning " 

"AH right.*' nid Tim, "Then 
if tou'U take the trouble tu ring 
up West End Centra] Folic p 
Mation vou might ask (or 
Ortrciivr-lnapcttor Hazeley — 
i-u'll find that I iptnt Friday 
rvrntnc (rotii about eleven 
u'clock onwards in ihrir hos- 
pitable company. Shortly after 
midnight I was given a bed in 
thr cell ordmarilv reserved Jar 
extreme cose* of delirium tre- 
Rirra, I ww nm actually locked 
in, 1 agree, fiul at approxi- 
mately two o'clock in the morn- 
ing a gentleman was brnughi 
:\i who had celebrated his icv- 
e a ei rth birthday by drinking 
nntf a pint of methylated spirits 
and 1 had to vacate my couch. 
I spent the ml of the night 
in the tergeants' rwro with 
three sergeants, h there any- 
hing more I can da for you? 1 ' 

"I.I laid the Inspector 

heavily. ,r l mean, 1 don't snip- 
pose " 

id not making it up, if 
that's whit you're hoping," said 
Tim "Why should 1? You'll 
telephone them as soon as VtU 
* one. IncidtntaUyr I suppose 
I can go?*' 

"Why, yes," said the lnspe.c- 
tor. "Yea, of course. I'm sorry 
to have detained you." 

Don't mention it,' ' said 
Tim- He got up and was walk- 
■np towards the door when a 
lrniaht occurred to hini. 
'It you it (miking for some- 
onf in our circle." be said care- 
futty, "who hitsr't got a very 
etwd alibi at about that lime, 
then perhaps I can help you 
mere, too." 

Luck looked up The light 
was behind him and Tim could 
make nothing of hu expression. 

"I tr! rphon ed my mother 
ihitt night.'' went on Tim 
M'tcr two bad shots I found 
he* with Boh Cleeve out at 
:i.wiihoYv Sup and the General 
-tTP with hrr She told me 



jhotii thr juker tying the mjx 
across the gate. 1 wbli a bit 
worried, 1 wondered, you see. 
ii they were taking the thing 
quite tertouily enough, or if 
they ought to have some sort 
of prolceuon. So 1 rang up 
Queen, at his cottage His wife 
said be was out —had bexn for 
some time didn't know when 
he'd be bark. So 1 tried Gattie. 
No answer at all Then 1 tried 
you, Inspector The itaimii 
didn't know where you were. 
Curious." 

l.uek hnd hall turned in hi-, 
chair and Tim could tee his 
fate now. It was not pretty, 

"I've heard »umr unwarran- 
ted attacks on the police in my 
time," he said at last. "But 
lor sheer impertinence | think 
that beabi the land ' 

He was so angry he sounded 
almost humai, 

"Possibly I've got a warped 
mind," agreed Ton. "Bui then, 
you must remember. 1 jtjHeftt 
some time in Pqleatme. [ rr- 
m ember one case parlicuJarlv 
— svn Inspector Kiliuarfiij 
the old racket Pretended to 
br protecting thr Arabs Irani 
ihr Jews, but actually robbed 
them indite rim ma t ety Ht- 
made quite a pile beinre he eot 
found out. Both parties bated 
him. The Jew* iroi him first 
Threw him ovrr the Gehaz&i 
bridge with u live hand jeren- 
ade in both pockets. You ought 
to ask Gattic about him. He 
knows the details " 

'Tni glad you could all get 
here.* 1 said Liz. "I had to 
bring the prartice lorward to 
Monday, because they'rr iturt- 
ing on the heating tomorrow 
and vou knnw what a row that 
make* 

"Couldn't be worse than un," 
murmured Tim to Sue Hr had 
quietly transferred himself to 
Mac Morris* place, leaving Lucv 
Mallory to Sergeant C«attie. 

Sue frowned and openrd her 
anthem sheet 09teniflUousl>- 

"There's one new hymn fur 
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Sunday. At least- not a nrw 
hymn, but a new tunc It's 
Bast. Modern, but good." She 
sketched it through on the har- 
monium. "I particularly want 
it to go well, because all the 
old diehards will be saying, 
'That's not the light tune.' Let's 
trv it through Take the last 
verse. Mezzo forte." 

The chpir took the last verir 




"Olu h^Jio. d,i!r — 6e«, 



Li/ listened, her head on one 
side. The parts wrre all right — 
Hedges reliable Game very 
firm in the tenor . I.ury and 
Sue iinpruvine Onlv ihr trebles 
wtrr wriik. almost to non-exis- 
tent r_ 

'"Trrblc*. onlv." she decreed. 

Hrr worst tears were justi- 
fied- Rupert and Maurice were 
hardly trying. Thr other four 
were trying;, hut were setting 
nowhere. 

She looked sit them specu- 
latively. Maurice was red eyed 
hut defiant- Jim bad said in 
her, "I can t tnakr nothing of 
him. Never known him like 
that before." Rupcn was 
whiter than usual but rom- 

pfWl' 
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"What's happened to your 
voice, Rupert?' she said. 

"I'm afraid I'vr got rat hei 
a sore throat." he said politely 

"Pity*" said Lij "Too mrr 
tu ctnne on thr outing on Wed- 
nesday ?" 

"Not so sore as that.' said 
Rupert quickly, dnd the Hedges 
rhildren. Laughed. Even M mi 
ice looked a little happier. 

"What's this outing, Mrs. 
Arttidsrr"' said Gattic. "Do 1 
qualify for it?" 

**You certainly qualify if you 
want to come.*' said Lit. **In 
fact, you're vrry welcome I'm 
.if raid the older members mostly 
regard it as something to be 
got nut of " Shr lookpd severely 
at Tim. who grinned. "We. have 
a joint cxrurnofi every autumn 
with Ihr Braimhmi and barn- 
horo 1 chtiin. About thirty chil- 
dren and any grown-ups who 
ran be induced to come aloti^ 
and gi\e a hand " 

'"Well. I'll see." Raid Gattir 
"We're ,i hard-worked force in 
thin area " 

" "Th e bus lravc» at ni ne 
o'clock from baroboro' Town 
Hall, calls Ht Hrtuiuhntt fimt, 
and then heir. We're all going 
down to Bclmoulh. Ifs a bit 
ofT season, but the children like 
the fun fnir. Incidentally, how 
many of vou arr coming. Jiiii?" 

"Too much to do myself." 
laid Jim firmly. 

"Lucy, you're coming, aren't 
yuuf And Sue?" Sue nodded. 

"Count nw in, loo." said Tim 
promptly. 

"That nukes four of us. Five 
if the Sergeant can come. What 
about you vounc, Hedges?" 

Four hands xfint up. Maurice 
looked doubtful 

"What's wrong with you?" 
said lar. "Got a datr with 
your voting lady that day?" 

Maurice wrignled. Li/, tensed 



an undercurrent of something 
she didn'i understand 

"What about you. Rupert 7 " 
she said. 

L '(>h f all right." said Rupert 
Mauricr't relief was patent 
'T ihall be commg. Mn. Art- 
Side," he said. 

"Thai's alt right then," said 
List. "Same arrangements as 
last vcar Hnnp sandwiches for 
lunch and we'll havr high tea 
at the pavilion And doti'i 
wear your besi suits Rrmem- 
brr what happened htst year on 
lht* Dodgrems. Now let's give 
the Anthem a run through, and 
see if we can^t do il reallv well 
tbii umr Osi the irniti beat 
A nice firm '(^otm " 

It wasn't bad. Tnr thought 
of Dclmouth seemed to have 
■timuiaivd Rupert. If Rupert 
sang they all sang. It was one 
of thr scant and occasional 
returns lor mouths of unreward- 
ing wurk that ocrasionsllv, 
very occasionally, a dozen or- 
dinnrv-to-had sinprrs rontrtved 
lo produce a total which was 
better than the sum of their 
individual parts. 

She hoped it mifi;ht be so on 
the gre*i tLi\ 

After practice Tuij walked 
home with Sue He had n lot 
to tell hi- 1 

"What does it all mean?'" 
asked Su? at the end of il 

"Search me," said Tim. 
"Some of it's clear rnoucrh but 
nothing like the whole pic- 
ture." 

"Nqnr of it's clriar to me," 
said Sue "Who is the Ca p- 
tain ? And his frirnds nt this res* 
taunint? Wherr du they romr 
into it? And whv did thev 
try to beat vou up? And what 
arr ihr pulicr doing nbout it?" 

"The Captain and his boy- 
friends are a hard-working 
crowd of pfojcesional receiver* 
of stolrn Qoods. 'I ney specialisr 
iii jrwell^ry, and eold and lil- 
ver. Thev wll it abroad. The 
poticp hfivpn'i disturbed them 
up to datr bet aiisr thc-\ r founil 
it more useful in watch them 
and pet a line on thr various 



people who were bringing their, 
stufi — thr actual thievo. 
Though I rather fancy, after 1 
Detective Poni if ex t spl n t ed 
but incautious prf f ormonc x ■ 
thai this phase may be ovrt. 
Thev're about ready to gathrf 1 ' 
iu this little Jot." 

Sup hiuehrd "I should Jovr 
to hatr seen him pouring the 
brandv on the ftre." shr said i 
"What fun you dt* havr " 

"Jt wasn't funny at the | 
time," said Tim 

"But tell rnr What have | 
these receivers got 10 do wiu. 
us at Brimberio' 3 '' 

"That's the big question." 
said Tim. "The way I see n 
at the moment is this Some- 
where iu thii district or "sonic 
how connected with this din 
tTicl — I can't be any more defin- 
ite than that —is a person who 
makes a living— a second living, 
because thrv must havr souk* os- 
tensible and abovivboard job 
— by occasional, well planned 
raidi on countrv houses. The 
country houses are scattered 
over ihe south of F.ncland Thr 
base is here. He may only 
operate on two nights m th* 
year. 

"He does nil own reconnais- 
sance, rsukt's bii own rulei, | 
pLtyT his own hood. The one 
thing he's got to havr help over 
is disposing of the goods 
That's where the Captain 
comes in." 

He went on briskly, "He I 
keeps a restaurant Very hondv. 
You go and mrvc lunch there 
- -pcrhau* u*dv once a year. 
You leave a parcel with vour 
hat and coat in thr cloak room. 
When you've finished lunch 
you pick it up again. Only n 
isn't thr same parrel. When 
you went in it was the proceed' 
ol vou r last t hrr e robberies 
When you come oul it's full of 
pormd notes Transaction com' i 
pJrted." 

"Yes. I sec. but haw did 
MacMarris comr mi<> it ?" 

"There's no real proof annul 

To page 40 



Teacher 
learns 
lesson/ 



[congratulations mss 

1 , MARTIN ! THERElS A LONG 
' WAITING LIST FOR YOUR 
CLASS THIS TERM. 






All-Bran*. Kellogg*<i nui-^wccl breakfast cereal, rcslore* 
rc£iilaritv Hie natural way by supplying the bulk lucking in 
modern fixxls. Rich in whole bran, minerals and vitamins, 
All-Bran buildi up your vitality instead or draining n 
awtiy anil leaving you with dull nagsing headache* Knjoy 
All-Bran sprinkled over your breakfast cereal at straight 
from the packet with milk and sugar Drink plenty of water 
If. after IOday>, you arc not completely sattshed. send the 
empty packet to Kellogg* and get dauhle yout money back, 

• ALL-MAN II A TAADf MASK Of KtLLOOC IAU5T I Fft LTO 



ihWHBW Womik'* Wenitr - Aujpist 10. 19^ 
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Look at your skin 
others do! 





Rexona Soap 
helps skin 
blemishes disappear 

No one need put up with blotches arul skin 
faults. You can clear up blemishes by detjt- 
clttinsing your skin with Rexona Soap tclog- 
6;ed pon-- are so often I he trouble-makers!) 
Rexona Soap is specially medicated with 
Cad) I * to restore skin to natural loveliness. 
Pro'cct baby's precious skin, too. Give the 
wholt family the gentle, safe, meditated care 
of pure, mild Rexona Soap. 



• (W)'l t frmtraitl birmi ■>/' 
ftt rate bnmy nils, txttuurr 
Iu If, %.,•„. W/> Mrxona's 
uiky-fttur luthtr rtirtlts 
("tut ft Htlp im<> ft* i'urri mhtrr 
mnit bietm.\hr> \tatl. 



Specially medicaicd 
for st in car* 




GUARDS YOUR NATURAL LOVELINESS ALL OVER' 



■ l.SJ fhl.-i* 



It's easy 
to keep up with fashion 

You'll know jusl wlml llie newest 
fashions are when you follow Mhiv 
ilordcrrTs fashion notes in The Aus- 
tralian Womeil*JS Weekly. 



that," ftaid Tim. "But I've not 
much doubt about it, either. 
\\y . untrived to rind out — 
probably wntr slip at the re- 
< riving end — the real lilc 
identity of the man whu waa 
doing these jubti. That win his 
meal ticket. Iti&i.kmail S|H>il 

the nilOilcr. He dim- down 

here to Uve wi it. Mwn com- 
fortable, than h*m>in|c round 
tin: West fcnd pfftSgll More 
dangerous, though , " 

"So it was thr burglar who 
blew him up,*' said Sue 
thoughtfully. Jl Do you know, 
I'm nut -ut-' 1 blnmr him." 

"Not ii he'd topped there/' 
viid Tim, "J didn't much liJct- 
him trying 10 pitch my mother 
off her molar-bike, though^ 
whr.fi h> [ inquiries got too in ,11 
tlii' rmrk That'i [ht* truuble 
with these people. At U>n)i as 
no one suspect* them they're 
■aiiinotb us itlk But they'll fto 
10 any length to preserve their 
anonymity. They'll kill to 
preserve it, make nu mistake, 
you and mr and the lot of uj," 

"Tim/' laid Sue, stopping 
suddrnly. "Do ygu know who 
it itr"" 

"Well, no," aid Tini. "But 
I've got a very (air idea. That's 
wti.it makes it 10 LiwLwiLrd," he 
added. 

Sur said, "Let's go back." 
She *a id not h i us more until 
they got to Mttilikcr Lane. She 
seemed almost afraid to Apeak. 

Thrv turnrd down into thr 
lane and <;roptwd nulsidt- the 
(rate. 

'I'irn put his hand up to open 
the pate iuid fnum! it on Stie'i 
aim. He left it there for a 
moment. beJorr he could open 
hit mouth- Sue said, juu a* if 
she was concluding u conversa- 
tion on a totally different sub- 
ject, "There's one thing more 
jrOu rmfrht to know. On Sat- 
urday whrn wc were staying 
at rjamboy* 1 went nut fur an 
early morning ride with Bob. 
He asked me to marry him." 

"Boh—" said Tim. "Why- 
what — " 

"I didn't have 11 rhance to 
say yes or no, really." taid Sue. 
■'Bolci' ft an awful brute in the 
early morning and at thut mo- 
ment he boltrd. By tin- time 
Hob p;ot him hark nc^ain lb c 
rTHjmrnl termed to liavc 

"Yea. hut — " raid Tim. "I 
mean would you — '* 

"How should I know," said 
Sue rrowly. "Gooduiithi." She 
stnlked off up the drivrway and 
Tim waited until he heard the 
door ibut. 

He stood for a minute or 
two, unmovlng, id thr dark . 
Round him the hundred noi&c* 
of thr niirhl clicked and ilurred 
.1 nd «- in trred Tim d id n ot 
[rouble himsrlf alvmt thrtn. 
There were no dRtifrr-rmui 
Lihoitft in Mrllikrr Lajir thut 
nighL 

A q ua rt er of a mile away 
L'Onrtablr Queen ml in h:s cot- 
■ (.:■ parlor while hii wife 
bkMsied beiftclf tihout lus xupp*r. 
llr wai a big, blond, serious 
vourtR man, and at that mo- 
ment his face win ut into an 
almost terrifying concentration 
of thought 

It certainly trarrd hit wife, 
who fame bark into the room 
:ii that moment, and had to put 
ihr irav die wai carrying down 
mi (u thr table before she 
rrpokr 

"Why, Stan," the said, 
"whfiievei'ft up ? T1 

He turned hi* irouhled face 
in her. If you know tomr- 
thinga." br .laid, "hul can't rrlJ 
fi without i . iimi' M)mronr rlar 
into trouble, and if you don't 
want to evt them into rrmihlr 
-it'* tlirTicuU, 

Mr*. Queen »w nothing. Shr 
knpw nothing: hut beins; a 
vwnuin did not allow thii de- 
ficiency toaffert her judgement. 

tT t&t your aupi>rt whilr it's 
hot," she iaid. "And stop 
UiinkinK abotit it. It'll all comr 
mil a lot easier in tlie moro- 
ing." 

Coniiwbie Quern wai not a 
man who thought quirkly or 
easily- He turned thing* ovrr 
in his mind Srrap9 of what he 
had learned at potter training 
-ftcJirjol Milled with the loyalty 
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of hia rlatft to lui claw, p^i- 
.il friindihip, the dislike of 
interferinL': ,ind, in ihr last re- 
tort, that uoirt of Jundamental 
hone+ty that yo*i either pitk 
up at your mother 1 * knit or 
never acquire all your life. 

He thnuidit iLbout it fur uJl 
of thirty-six hours before he 
rn«»vrf|, 

At ion o'clock the next 
morning, tie waft in Inspector 
Luck's office. 

"Well, Ijuern?" iaid Luck. 

'Tvc i- : ii tikinkinK, sir," said 
Quern, "that I uught to have 
a word with you if I cuultL It's 
nu! exactly in ihe line of duty, 
and yet it is in a way. I've 
been very upset About it' - 

Luck tigiiL'd, bul tpiietly. It 
vv-aia In just such a way that 
troublr tfrftB^, Bribery.* 
Women? Queen** wife? A 
nice girl, lie had always 
thought, and more irmiblc than 
most. 

11 — on Friday n.Rhi ," went 
do Queen. "You know I wua 
out with S' il'i .in: Ciattie luosl 
■if die night, watching that 
huuse eii \4-Mt kf-r Lane where 
they'd had thr trouble." 

"I remember," said Luck. 
(Got home unexpectedly 
early? Cuckoo in the nest?) 

"Well, we didn't." 

'"Didn't what?" said the in- 
spector blankly, 

"Didn't stand watch to- 
(rethef. The Sergeant wrtu 
ufT. 1 stopped." 

"Oh," iaid LoeJt, softly. It 
hndn 1 ! penetrated yet, thoufi;b. 
"Where did he jto? 14 

"He drove off in the car/* 
iaid f u. k "&ud there wu a' 
girl he wat rourtiu^ uver jt 
MaUardi t'mss, and if in\ - 
one said anything, I wbj to 
ftay he'd been with mc all 
nicdit." 

Queen stopped, bul Lncl did 
□ot interrupt There waa more 
to come. 

*'A good d4?al later,'' said 
Quern, l M took a Stroll myself. 
There wbju'1 nothing happen- 
ing nnd 1 wus icctfmg cold. I 
wrni by ihr path-- ilul nne 
ih;*t gr>r!t bark from ihe end of 
Mellikrr I^ne pver the hlU to 

ihr uld barn." 

"l^gefs barn," &aid Lurk 

"Thai's right. It's tumble- 
down now Standi al the end 
*d a bit rtf Line that lake* you 
bndt to thr road. I ihouKht I'd 
down the Uue, and niake 
the whole circuit, Srr. C<ime 
back to the bouse from the 
othrr end. When 1 stepped into 
the Innr I nearly broke nry 
duns on it" 

"On what?" iaid Lurk with 
ftharp suspicion. 

"On the car." iaid Quren 
ftoftly. "Our ear." 

There was a very long and 
very uncomfortable silence. 
Then thr Thftprclt-ir ltw^ked at 
tin- wutch on hit wrist and 
iaid, "Come ;l1.oil-. you'd bet- 
ter show me the pWr." 

Ten minutes Inter they were 
both pcfriHg down at a patch 
of oil, It was the %amc patch 
that Tim had looked at two 
rT.ivi brfnri". srrPI urjflislurbfd 
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.So one vt'iuid lo u*<" the Lam* 
The tumbledowu barn was 
^uiet. 

"( wonder," iaid Luck- 
lb walked across and circled 
the bum. Though decrepitt h 
proved curiouftlv ditTicuit to 
make an entry The window 
spaces wcic UtH'ked with fallen 
stone and sealed with bmniblej. 
Thr rrmains of the dooj lay 
across the opening at an angle 
thai effectively blocked it, 
without offering any suggestion 
that it could he opened. Lutk 
shone his torch through the 
gap. ft aroused a family uf 
bats. 

'..'ic ' ii colled from the otisc? 
side of tht: bam. Thrrr wan a 
smatl, itono outbuilding It 
rruuhl have wired as a fodder 
More whrJi the burn was in uw., 

"Been someone here mofc 
than once." said Queen 

l 'They been cardul too, but 
you can see the marks. There, 
. > r ■ • ; there. And the stunes at 
thr end, they've been unpilcd, 
and piled aRaia" 

"Wr'M have 'mi down," said 
Luck. 

TDgrther thev lifted the 
stones which foruied the rnd of 
the lean-to. They came away 
clt-anly, without anv dust or 
nibble between thtin. 

"Been ino\cd more'n onre." 
• .mi Queen. 

LaicI said nothing. He was 
sweniing. He shone his torch 
into ihr mm RpoeC which thi-y 
had opeiied- 

It was covered by a tar- 
[i.mjIoi. hut Luck had a sick 
feeling that he knew what was 
under it. 

"Open her up carefully." he 
said, 

It wait a newish motor-cycle, 
fait and well rarcd for. The 
jnoftl noticeable frature was the 
double wicker pannier, Ii ke a 
dLspatch-ridrr'i satrhrL Luck 
put A 00 lo open it Rolled 
up iu a canvas hold-nil at the 
bfrttom was as neat a house- 
breaker's kit ai Luck iu his ex- 
perience, had ever seen. Leather 
liHUJi holding a\. array of neat 
3ml shining implements. 

One pair of loops was empty. 
Thr rear Icnip was tarct-r ihau 
the f ro n t one ad d the y lay 
about sin inches apart. 

"Plentv of room for the loot. 
too T ' T said Queen, looking at 
the empty pannirr.f. 

"Travelline burglar's shop," 
aprrrd Luck shortlv- He was 
rrfu-itf nir>q ihe «tra|m \\\- 
---(. [h- r they pushed the machine 
bii ■ k I nd re ve red it - Thm 
they buili ihe Jitoncs back into 
position. It was difficult lo sre 
Chat Jiivihinu hnd been moved. 

"I don't nerd to tell you." 
Luck said, "that you keep quiet 
about this." 

"Quiet as the grave." said 
Queen. 

Luck thought .iboLil tl.nM- 
two loop5, sijc rmhes apart, one 
lanrrr than the other. 

".As t he grave. " hr atrrerd . 



Another thought was teasing 
bun. "Who owns this piece?" 
hf said. "The gate's kept 
lotkrd ot mranl to be. It isn't 
a public right of way. I had 
an idea '* 

"J could :.:■.;> ftod ■■■■it sir," 
said Queen. "Pctch and Porter 
handlr most of the properties 
round here. I could look at 
their esiale map." 

"All right," said Luck. "You 
du that And irlrphune me ot 
the sraiioE>. If Tin oul, go on 
trying till yoo get me," 

Qu ceii k new young Mr. 
IV n h well and waft shown in 
without delay. 

"What in it this time?" said 
Sam Pelt fi resipiu'dly. "Clar on 
the tfKffifi »ide of thr road?" 

"You can belp mr this time," 
said Queen. He describrd the 
position of the barn,. 

"Fagg's Farm." said Mr 
Petck. "It r ft still called thsit, 
though old Fagg's been dead 
morr than fifty years- Dad just 
remembers him. Used to romr 
in here everv ruarkel day and 
dr ink himftrU uocon*cioui in 
tbc "Karnier's (.Hon * The land- 
lord rolled him under the bar 
to deep it oil. Wonderful day*. 
Now, Jet mr jee; i dont know 
tahiit 1 can help. We don't 
handle that side of ihe road 
now. Masons of Sunning dale 
took it over before the war. 
They'd koow Would yuu like 
rae lo telephone Frrd Mason?" 

Quren diougbt quickly. 

"IU run ovet and see him 
tuyself, if you don't mind," he 
said. "Rather conhdcnlial. 
Arid could ynu forget il your- 
self?" 

"Surely." said Mr. Fetch. 

They walked down through 
the outer office. 

On a table by the door 
Queen saw a pair of pigskin 
gloves. They were olddashioned 
but good. It occurred to him 
that he had seen Uicm before. 

"Aren't those young Mr- 
Artftide'*?" he said. 

"Nothing escapes our pcilire/' 
said Mr. Pro b with a chuckle. 
"They are. He was in here 
thii mm-ninc, making some in- 
quiries.'" When Quern looked 
at him he added blandly, "They 
were confidential, too, I'm 
afraid." 

"It'-- intnn cri vahlr," said 
Tom Pearce. 

Luck thought that it was the 
fint time that he had ever seen 
bis Chief Constable shaken. 

"I've got his record here,'' 
said Luck. I'i j/i *■ hml.-d an- 
grily at the cart], but hardly 
seemed to see it. 

"Regular tidier," said Lurk. 
"Then in the Palestine Gen- 
darmerie. Then he rune to 
us. under the Special Recruit- 
ment Scheme, with his rank of 
sergeant. Joined us down here 
in 1 947." 

"Which was when this crop 
of burglaries began." 

"That's right, Mr." 

"Have you checked — " 

M I haven't had time to do it 
carrfully. sir." said Luck. "Hut 
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Day in the 

gay 'twenties 

* A new Doris Day, in satins, sequins, and 
bugle-beads, sings 14 top lunes of the '20s in 
her role as famous former nightclub ginger 
[{nth Etting in M.G.M.'s color biographical 
musical "Love Me or Leave Me." 

Doris did her early singing with 
the Bob Crosby and Fred Waring 
bands before she became vocalist lo 
Les Brown. One record made with 
Le§, "Sentimental Journey,"" look 
her to the top as a national jukebox 
favorite. 

For the past eight years Doris has 
been Hollywood's favorite nice girl, 
and this is her first role out of her 
former Peter Pan-collar character. 



COHDUCttO BY 
J. 

McMAHON 




The Au«i'iulia« Winner's Wi i *m - .\uymi 1G. l<»5$ 
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AIRfZONE 

the Instantaneous 

ROOM DEODORIZER 




I Nfi-Jium hic: 9/11. 
*&g*W^ E^r^c size: J '!/ K K 



AIR- O -ZONE is the dcodonur 
wrhlefa pre vcnta on* room I rem 
knowing what another room eh 
tfom£. Lt lb esttentiiJ in melt rooro*- 
U ka farm 111 In roomi ftdjokiung 
the kitchen or aeljarrnt to the bnTtt- 
nom. You p:mpl y pros t he batten 
un top of the pressurised container 



Air - 0 - 7onr E'rraenjrr * Pak in 
highly concentrated. Nwds to he 
sprayed for a few seconds only. 

100% EFFECTIVE 
100% ECONOMICAL 

Said hv Chemistx and Stores 
everywhere 



tl<-t*-Anir . fcuaifr In iJtr l J rrwkirr-*l*ahi Ormpint - . 

Chit«i*m u( Saniurl Tat lor h«. LlA. ntakrr* nrt laiiMin. 
Uiin< i*< I n*rrtNriitr» ami Tn» rfcrirrsrtM. 




MADE 
IN INDIA 



What's Going On In I he Film World? 

You'll know all the lulcM doing* in Hollywood 
if you study the film news ap|>earing every week 
in The Australian Women"* Weekly. 
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/ AMERICAN gunfigiiteri in faira, Ben Trane 9 

(Gary Cooper), left, an <rx-eo/one/ t>/ itie (.'on- peasant girt, is tatted from the unwanted 

federate Army, and Erin (Burt Lancaster ) toatt attention* of a group of American toaght 

their netc friendship. They decide lo join the revolt. by Trane and let* her tight* on him. 




9 OFFER to join with the Emperor Maxi- 
milian it made to the men by the Marquit 
Je Lahordere ( Cetar Romero), right. During 
tiitcuxitinnt the group it turroititded by rebel*. 



A ERIN shoot* when he believe* that a rebel 
soldier it aiming at Trane, The rebels disperic 
when the gunfire endangers the live* of the diitiu- 
people. The gunmen throw in with the Royaiittt. 



VERA CRUZ 




r GUESTS at the palace, Erin and 
hi* gang fall on the food like 
hungry milter. Both the Marquit 
and Trane are amused but a 
Rttyalitl tatdier it infuriated. 



it A WchIi'mi aiJveuture iu 
technicolor SuperScope, 
"Vera Crux" (United 
Artiste) features the Mexi- 
can peasant revolt opainsl 
Emperor Maximilian in 
IU66 a» the setting for a 
Blory of two soldier* of 
fortune u'ilk jruus for hire. 

The picture was tilrurd 
on location in Mexico and 
stars Gary Cooper and Hurt 
LunraMler an the two adven- 
turers. 

A -< -In- in in« countem 
(Denise Darcel) and Latin 
newcomer Surita Montiel 
hritic glamor and romance 
to their exploits. 




SMITTEN by charming 
Connie** Marie Dtivarre (Denite 
Done/), centre. Erin accompanies 
her coach through enemy country 
to Vera Cms, Trane goes, too. 




•7 DISCOVERING that they are escorting gold to 
buy armt for Maximilian, the gunftghter* fall 
in with the f'.ountett plan to make off Willi the 
toot. But the Mar quit gett the gold to Vera Crux. 



g FATAL duel between Erin and Trane entuet 
when the former maket latt hid lo tteal the 
gold. Trane, urged by Nina, join* the rebel*, and 
i* vindicated when he return* the money to them. 
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You don't have to be Grace Kelly 

to have a film star complexion 



Gentle Lux Toilet Soap lather! 
So rich, so thoroughly cleansing, 
so kind to your skin. Grace Kelly, 
like 9 out of every 10 film stars, 
depends on Lux Toilet Soap and 
uses it every day. How about- you? 

A lovelj complexion and Hollywood stardom 
didn't just happen' to Grace kcll\. She 
Studied hard to reads tin- top — starring in 
drama school then the Broadway stage. And 

she learned, at tile <^iniLv LiixiL-, lum important 
a beautiful complexion is. Thai's why Miss 
Kelly always uses Lux Toilet Soap. 

Why Lux Toilet Soap? 

Grace Kelly says — and 9 out of every 10 
Him stars agree with her - that she couldn't 
,hk for a better, more gentle complexion care. 
Lut Toilet Soap cleanses deep down, and it's 
SO wonder! ul!v pure — you can sec by its 
whiteness just how pure it is. Lux Toilet S<Kip 
can do as much for your complexion as it does 
for d>e stars. Try it and see! 




Who will be Miss Lux 1955? 

■ ■ if <>KI Joan Ferguson is entrant number 
four In the 'Miss Lux Contest Joan lives at 
Daftejdi, Perth, has been interested in ama 
teUI theatricals since she acted in school plays. 
(Ota says, Tvc used Lux Toilet Soap ever 
Mine I can retnemlxT - there's nothing like 
ii tor keeping skin lovelv.' See another Lux 
Ik;uii\ next month - one of these girls will 
Kin fabulous prizes as 'Miss Lux 1955'. 






GRACE KELLY co-starring in 

Paramount Pictures "THE COUNTRY GIRL" 

a PeHberg-Seoton production 




DADS LOVE THAT 
REFRESHING, CREAMY 
LATHER, TOO — AND 
IT'S SO GOOD FOR 

ALL THE FAMILY 



Hear the Lux Radio Theatre every Sunday night at 8 p.m. (7.30 in South Australia) 

|T«e AtrernAiuft Wumkn'i Wkeily — AuglHt 10. IVS? 




Page 43 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page491 1 681 




Kir«<*li is tin* fine? 
you can buv and casts no more 



Why be satisfied with anything less? 



kii'suh is the .ill in Liu I Venetian 
blind wiili the e*chisiye S sittgj&El 
nLh. This S-shcipi' excludes uliirc 
.mil ensures prn;ny us no other 
shaped slat can do and has greater 
•.trcrtKlh anil lli-siliililv . Kirst-li 
blinds lift easily, lilt noiseiessh 
and arc locked in place With a Hick 
ot the lilting card* Pot cleaning, 
I lie whole blind can lx- lil ted 




down by re leasing a simple catch. 

The neat clips that hold the 
tapes in [ilace conceal an extra 
reserve against shrinkage. The 
enclosed headhov »ives a finished 
appearance to the blind. 

Kirsch Venetians come in .1 
wide range off pastel colours — 
ivory and white. 

II vou want the linest Venetians 

available choose Kirsch. 



irsch 



with TWK nxt mmyk s-sH.iri-:n sluts 



a raooucT of woiuald mothc*.s ixousTaiis 



Talking of Films 



#** Romeo and Juliet 

WITH its continuous 
sequences of rare 
pictorial beauty, plus 
some excellent acting by 
moat of the cast. Italian 
director Robert Castcl- 
lani's version of "Romeo 
and Juliet" has many 
moments of sheer poetry, 
though Shakespeare's clas- 
sic dialogue often takes a 
secondary place. 

The picture must be ac- 
cepted only ju .1 deeply mov- 
ing period drama. 

Castcllani toolc hi-, cast to 
Italy tor the filming, and the? 
richness of medieval pagean- 
try in the days of the 
Montagus and C'apulcts has 
In 1 it magnificently reproduced 
iu Ektacolor. 

Necessary long cuts in dia- 
logue give place to camera 
action among the authentic 
rnlonnadrl and hall* of 
ancient Italian buildingi. 

Laurence Harvey depicts 
Romeo as 4 young, impulsive 



OUR FILM GRADING - 

1 Excellent 

■ Above overage 

■jf Average 

No stors — below overoe: 
or not yet reviewed. 



idealist- His stage work » il 
the Old Vic Company sue. 
him in good stead in i 
film role. 

Hlond newcomer Su 1 1 
Shental! has been well mil 
by Castcllani (or the Jul 
role, but her actios: incxp. -i 
ence shows through, and 
healthy teenage English I i 
hardly suggests the passim: 1 
young Capulet lover of h 
Montagu Romeo, 

Fine character studie* I 
other cast members, cspr : 
ally Mrrvyn Johns as the ft 
and Flora Rnhsun. who ol i 
the role of tie nurse, li.-li- 
keep this newest version "I 
old tragedy in the tram.- 
which it has been set. T.I' 

fn Sydney — Kmba&tv. 



CITY I U,n GLTJTIIE 

I'iims reviewed 

CAPITOL. — ** "The Bridges at Toko-Ri," technicolor 

war drama, stajring William Hoiden. Grace Kelts. 

Mickey Roaney. Plus "The Thief of I /union, comedy. 

•earring Jack Warhng, Jean Anderson, Peter Hawthorn. 
CENTURY. — *+ "A Man Called IVtcr." CinemnScopr 

drama in Dclux color, starring Richard Todd. Jean 

Peters, Plus frauurcitea. 
EMBASSY.—*** "Romeo and Juliet," Shakespearian 

romance in technicolor, starring Susan Shematl, Lau- 

rrnee Harvey. (Sea review this page. I Plus feanrrettes. 
ESQUIRE. — ** "The Green Scarf." mystery, starrini: 

Michael Redgrave, Ann Todd. Kieron Moore. Plus 

fratureltcs. 

LIBERTY.—**. "Imrrruptcd Melody," Cittern aSto^ 
musical drama in color, starring Glenn Ford, Eleanor 
Parker. Plus fcaturette*. 

LYCEUM, — * "So This b Paris" cechnicolor uiusic.i' 
starring Tony Curtis. Gloria tie Haven. Plus * "Vrib 
DI Bagdad." (Menial adventure in technicolor, starriiu: 
Victor Mature. Mari Blanckard. 

LYRIC— Film Festival: Thursday, ■tth, ** "Rope ol 
Sand." drama, starring Burt LancaBtcr, Claude Rains, 
(iorinne Caivct. Plus * "French Without Tears." Fridav 
in. * "t mon Pacific," period melodrama, starring B-u 
bant Stanwyck, Joel McCrea. Plus Tip Off Girls. 
-Saturday, bth. **' "SraJag 17," wartime dnuua, |liii'ltl| 
William Holders. Don Taylor, Otto Straus*. Plu- 
** "The Cat and the Canary." Monday, 8th, ** "Thi« 
Gun for Hire," gangster thriller, starring Man Ladd 
Veronica Lake. Plus ** '*My Friend Inma." Tuesday 
Oth. ST* "Variety Girl." Bob Hope-Bing Crosby musical 
Plus ** "Srreers of Laredo." Wednesday. I Inn. *~» "Hi: 
lers Castle," drama, starring Robert Newton, Deborah 
Kerr, lames Mason. Plus "Branded.'' 

PAI.ACE,— -"99 Riser Street," thriller, starring John Paynr 
Evelyn Kerr*. Plus ** " Alocig Game Jones," Western. 
Marring Carv Cooper. Loretta Young. I. Re-release, t 

PRINCE EDWARD.—* "Three Ring Circus," Vista- 
Viiion irehnicofnr musical, starring Dean Martin. Jerr* 
l ewis, Joanne Dru, Zan Zaa Galsor. Plus fcaturcttrs. 

REGEXT. — * "Desiree," romantic adventure in Delns 
-olor CinemaScope, starring Marlon Brando, Jean Sim 
moos. Merle Oheron, Michael Rrnnie, 

S WOY. — **+ "Wages of Fear," drama, fsrenrh and Ene- 
lish dialogttc with English sub-titles, starring Yves Morn 
and, Charles Vanel, Vera Closizoc Plus featuretlcs. 

ST. JAMES.—** "Blackboard Jnnglc," Metroscope 
drama, starring Glenn Ford, Anne Francis. Plui 
feature ttes. 

J 1 tVriis not yet reviewed 

VIAYFAIR. — "Untamed," Drlux color CincmaScopc drama. 

starring Susan Hayward, Tyrone Power. Richard Fgan. 

Plus featureties. 
PARIS. — I Possibly commencsag Saturday). "White Horse 
an" ("Im Weissen Rossi"), German musical, starring 

johrnmis Marx, Warier Mullcr. Phis fearuretrcs. 
PLAZA. — "DragDct." Harnrri-olor ihrilleT. slarring Ja, t 

Webb, Bea Alexander. Ann Robinson. Plus "Outlaw s 

Daughter," color Western, starrine Jim Darts, Kerlv 

Ryan. Bill Williams. 
STATE. — "The Purple Plain," technicolor romantic advrn- 

rure. starring Gregory Peck, Win Min Than. Plus 

featureltess. 

V'Krl'ORY. — "The Seekers." Easunancolor outdoor advert- 
™rr. starring Jack Hawkins, (Mynis Johns, Ijyn Raki. 
Plus "Recoil." ihrilleT. starring Elizabeth Srllars. Kieron 
Moore. 
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Waco 




imrt- wc BUI lb 

rapper? 



UPUCE BUTTONS WITH 
ON THE 
ICLOTHfS yOU WEAR 

«se Srippers on 

THE CLOTHES rOU M4KE 

• t if.- rho asty-working 
h*jflt*Sj*t3j that add cort- 
f u practically e*erythiiKj 
When buying snorts,, 
dvnimt, chftdraiTt play 
dtei, snappy panfee* ana 
too, make it * point to 
Gripper" Fastaws. For 
■ hq buy « "Gripper" c«rd 
I by Hon botrwr For over. 





rtl|[l " - oru manufflcluted undor 
* by CARR FASTENER Company 
«f Austrafe* limited. 
J«t>ari m Dj lt i • j j.* t % V*c toria 

*S| AMfiaiU MO* UMINfr 

wr*&ooa watfHotiirx i* Ait iraus 



1 don't think tic's tjol a shadow 

of aft .ill". lor any of the other 
jubv Yoti remember that him 
we «oi tipped oil about and 
put out n dniqnel, but mused 
him by inches I've eherked 
the duty sbrru. Gattie was on 
leave. And another Lhinit. One 
of his particular jobs wu iking; 
those checkposu " 

"Yes," siid Pearce. Like all 
policemen, the thought of 
treachery in bu own force left 
him cold and furious. 

"Have you ever had any 
reason to *u*per,t him before?" 
he said. "Nut this, of cour&e- 
Hut Anything. Slackness, in- 
attention to duty, perry dii- 
btinciiy? 11 

Luck could read his super- 
ior** mind like a book, hut he 
was unable to offer him even 
this talve to his feeling*. 

**I always found him excel* 
lent,'* he said. "A first -class 
in in able and willing and 
cheerful. Ejceeptionnlly coura- 
geous, and strong; as a horse. 
V'du remember thai job hfl did 
over at Asrut wben thr CIjSb.- 
bouse boys tried to throw their 
weight about " 

"He gut a citation Tor that, 
didn't he?" 

"That's right," 

Prater swore softly, then he 
said: "Now what arc we coi in- 
to dor 

ft wasn't a question- He 
didn't wont advice. He wanted 
a miracle. He wanted the 
thing never to have happened 

Pearcr said, " If the t ea ni 
idea is right, Gattie must have 
joined up with his predecessor 
somewhere about 194?. f n 
other words, as won as he wai 
posted here, If he was in the 
regular army — say he joined in 
I °3H — then the war came 
pretty quickly alter that — then 
he was in Palestine. You see 
what 1 mean? He'd have been 
kept too busy to organise any- 
thing like this. I thin It hf. 
personally, must have started 
from scratch in 194-7. He was 
the hands. Thr other person 
who had the experience and 
i be contacts and the know-how 
was the brains/' 

"It could have been some- 
one he met in the army," sug- 
gested Luck. 

The two men looked -at each 
other thoughtfully 

"It could have been." Mid 
Pearce slowly. "Just suppose 
for a moment that Gattie did 
Mxnethuur he shouldn't have 
done in Palestine. It Wa* a 
wild place and a wild time, 
and I expect a lot of people 
dipped themselves a hit — par- 
ticularly temporary polirrrrirn. 
It might have been something 
relatively harmless. Just serious 
enough to wrrrk his career ai 
a polii eman if it got out. The 
old fox — our original country 
house operator — gets to know 
of it. He wants help. A young, 
vigorous assistant. So he puts 
the screw on hrm." 

Luck looked a little happier. 
"I hope it's that," he said. "It 
doesn't make it quite k> " 

The telephone rang and 
Pearce hooked off the receiver. 

'TV* for you," he. said. 

"Me, air. Queen." said thr 
voice at the other end. 

Lutk listened, and at the end 
said, "Well, that'* that- Ii'i 
nice to know. I'd like you to 
come bark to the station and 
stand by. We took as if wr 
may be having a bury day-" 

He rang off. 

"That wu Quern, iir." he 
said "He's been making lorne 
inquiries for me. Gattie'* over 
at May Heath on an all-day 
job. We could take him off 
h. I thought on the whole we'd 
let it run and talk to him when 
he get* back in the evening. 
Ine identally, he 'i carrying ■ 
knife. I noticed the retaining 
loops m that pannier affair — 
about eight inches lonsf. A 
commando type, probably. 
There wa* one otbrr thing." 

He paused, then spoke with 
studied moderation: "Queen's 
looking into the question of 
ownership of the land where 
we found the motor-cycle. It's 
absolutely possible that Gattie 
was uling the barn without the 
owner knowing anything about 



Continuing 



Sky High 



it, but I thought rt might have 
given iu some sort of fine, you 

*ee_" 

"Has Jt ?" sitid Pearce. 

"I hope not." said Luck 
soberly. "The land all aelong.fi 
to the Guuuboys estate- It wa* 
bought about twenty years ago. 
Most of its let to farmers, bul 
Lii.ii pjk'i:i lvmIi the barn iind 
the lane and the ipinney lies 
brtwern two farms, and doesn't 
actually go with either of the 
farm* " 

Thr two mrn Inoked at each 
other with a wild lurmiie. 

" Mr. Cleeve." said Inspector 
Luck. 

"Bob Cleevc, t1 said the Chief 
Constable. 

"Bob." said !>ir. "J want 
a woTd with you It's, all 
right, Rupert, I promise wr 
wun't miss the bus. You can 
eornr bark on my carrier and 
we'll be in plenty of time." 
She looked at the large gun- 
metal watch that hung from a 
safety pin on thr front of hrr 
twrril roar 

"It hain't even left Barn- 
boro yrt, *o relax. Go and 
find vnur tandwiches or your 




"ioonpr pt latrt, hnnrv. 
'.'ii 7/ hnre la Ho aome-* 
thin* tuiitmi l+wninm: to 



catapult qi whatever you're 
going to shoot your lunch with. 
That'* right" She added, as 
Ihe door closed, ^'If* no real 
businris of mine, but that boy's 
not right," 

'"Net right ? You mean he's 

iii r 

>T l don't mean he's doctor- 
ill ," laid Liz "But he'* got 
sornettiing on hi* mind." 

"He ha*n ' i been happy 
lately," said Grcvr. He Jookrd 
rather desperately round the 
hig, rich, empty room. *T 
thought it might be just gen- 
eral unhappiness, and that 
wtr'd eyre it when he went to 
school , The good ones are 
all trrrililv full, but Tve pulled 
*ume string*, and got him pot 
down for St- Oswald's. Ought 
to In- a If right. Most of the 
Royal Family went there. 11 

'T think it's something 
more." said Liz. "It seemed 
to me to vlarl a week or so ago 4 
and it'* been getting worse. 
And he'* a very reserved child. 
That'* what make* it so dan- 
gerous." 

"You're telling me," said 
Cleeve. 'Tr*i like a time-bomb. 
You can hear him ticking. The 
only question is when he's 
going to go off." 

"But. Boh," said Li/ "if you 
think tha^ why not do some- 
tiling about it?" 

*Take him to a payehja- 
trist r 

"Nonsense." *aid Lix. "Psy- 
chiatrists are for old women. 
Thr only thing you've got to 
do is find out what's on hi* 
inind and take it off. You're 
the onfy person he'll talk to. If 
he won't tell you, he certainly 
won't tell mr. But you've got 
to get down to it It's impor- 
tant." 

She paused and both of them 
werr silent for a Apace, Lix 
broke thr silence: "By the 
way. Hubert's coming over to- 
night. Tim and Sue are on 
thii Belmouth jaunt wilh me. 
and they're all slopping for 
dinner. Would you like to make 

it fifth r 

Bob pulled out a fat engage- 
ment dinrv and looked al it 
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"I'd love to," he said, "but 
1 daren't promise it. We've 
got a council meeting thii 

.illrmotm. It won't stop br- 
fofr six, and an Education 
Committer, of which I'm sup- 
posed tu be Chairman, jwniMh- 
ately afterwards. TU drop iu 
on you for curio: uud pick up 
Rupert Can you feed him?" 

"If be eats a* much a* he did 
on rhr last choir outing,'* said 
Liz, "he won't need any supper. 
Here he is at last Got every- 
thing r* 

"Yes. thank you, Mr*, Art- 
■idi\" said Rupert politely. 

"Sandwiches, jn_ar kin toil i. 
gun, dagger, knuckle-dusters? 
All right. Off we go/' 

Lovers of Belmuuth assert 
that the early autwnn Is its 
best trawn, ft is by BO me^ini 
empty. At Bclniouih. a« thi- 
advertisements tell you, you ran 
enjoy yourself nil the year 
round Bui the crowds which 
throng iti beaches, hotels, and 
plrasnniiii from June to Sep- 
tember have thinned unt. The 
hotr] stafls Gnd tune to draw 
breath and attend Id thr want* 
of tho*e discerning people who 
take their holidays out of sea- 
son r 

The dunes, which are the 
particular glory of Brlmuulh. 
put nn their autumn tsosithcx 
mixture ai the little bathini; 
chalet* are shut up one by one. 

On to thii pr;it:efu] n'rnr 
descended two bua loads of the 
eomhined chnjri. 

"Mow rejnrmbrr." said Laa to 
her little rontrngrnt. "You two 
tinic* are to go with Miss MaJ- 
lory, She'* kindly promised to 
hx>k after you." The two 
youngest iledgej children 
looked rebelliously at Lury. 
Shr didn't quite measure up to 
I heir idea of an ideal com- 
panion for a day at the sea- 
side. 

"You others" — the looked at 
the three elder Hedges hoy* 
and Rupert — "can go where 
you like, provided yo«'rc hack 
for tea at the pavilion at four. 
We're having sausages, and I've 
particularly asked for them to 
he served first, so if you're ai 
much as a minute fate yoo 
pmbjibfy wrm't get any. Sub- - 
ject to chat you're free to do 
what you like, provided you 
don't break thr law or get 
dirty or drown yourselves." 

"We'vr arranged to take 
our hoy* to a concert of music 
this idirrtHJon," said Mrs, Um. 

"f've no doubt they'll be the 
better for it/' said Liz bLindlv 

She herself intended to have 
lunch nftd spend the afternoon 
with an old friend. 

"Well, that's everybody ex- 
cept us," the said. 'Tm *orry 
Sergeant Gattie couldn't romr. 
Annoying they should have 
found him s last -minute job to- 
day. What are you two plan- 
ning to do?" 

"Fint," said Tim, "we're go- 
ing to the fun fair. I haven't 
been in a real dodgem for 
years. I may even throw for a 
coconut. After that all is in ihe 
lap of the gods." 

The day started well. The 
silliest things were fun to do 
with Sue there gravely a witl- 
ing. They bad several hectic 
bouti in the dodgems, being 
eraihcd into from behind by 
Rupert and Maurice. The bovs 
wr/c both scarlet in the f;ice, 
and seemed to have shaken off 
the two younger Hedge*. 

They ale lunch economically 
in the saloon bar of a smalt 
publir house at (he end of the 
front where Tim played shove 
ha'penny with an ancient 
lobster fuhennan and lost 
three light ales in succession. 

After lunch they strolled off 
the extreme end of the front 
and on to the dunes. 

The *un looked gr nially 
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Every 
shampoo 

lor your 
hair - . - 





While Kflin. the *enMi|ujiiJiI nrv. 
hettfliy treatment ahsiaiprm, L* not 
junl ■ eream or a liquid or a 
finwdrr. tt'hitf. Rain u a tot too — 
thr first ol it- kind- — nstin white. 
Mlin smoiflJi. 

WhiiR Katn £* a toapt*ss ibsmpo^ 
u ith in.m- prni h- inaredienls : il 
giveii your hair the shininit lu^k 
Imi dirtn dry il. Preserves the 
natural ■►;!> without dull hint 
Leave* your liair pliant, solt, eans 
i" manace. 



LOTION SHAMPOO 



Housewife takes a job 




m WORTH WATCHING THE WAY SHE HANDLES 
A WINDOW DEMONSTRATION 

Mrs. J. Kennedy. ti\ 9 The Strand. I'enshurst, who 
is a housewife and a demonstrator for a big 
Sydney store, decided to fit in a job. as well as 
runninj? a home, to help buy a new car. Inter- 
viewed at work, preliy Mrs. Kennedy says. " In 
my job my hands arc always in the limelight and 
they must he well groomed. I do all my own 
laundry and. of course, there is the eternal wash- 
ing up. but I use Pcrsi). I think this is the most 
gentle washing powder of all for a woman's hands. 
Pcrsil is a marvellous washer, too — I wouldn't 
irsc anything else." 
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and MM its 

time to start him on 



UNCLE TOBYS OATS 




YtS, S&f&C* rccummcnd I Tob>'v ttjW i lie 
hum tvncti^Ml jn*i ea^h ditvMihlc (ihkJ> n^it 
From trw: tLniir B^h\ turm iimriltc I'kl No *>ths*r 
htcjlfdst food so completely jnd *j giMiL-niu-.h 
(sruvkfcft lhe natural nourishment Baby ni-eds- 

vitamin "V" the "fro*" vitunnr,. The 
vital vitamin ~Bs" and. of course, the v.ir»'ir» 
rmncrfvJ-w to MKWti WUrml bono agd teeth Toy indeed. 
I title Uvhv * yixe* Biihy j tutrtdeitut start fur a 
ljej|ih> life. 

You cun rcM awuted ntt thU thought — thetcV more 
hounding energy juJ more siamtna m n mimfatffl g 
ouimcnJ ihan any other « hole-grain cereal. Sn \erve 
JcltcuHit I'm-ltf T«»b>"* (fciiv miii itnK u> Rahy. 
■it* course, but tn rwn member ol the family 
df/» dj\ of the leaf! 



JMCLf TOBY'S OATS 
AS SIMPLY AS THIS . . . 

\o cxiru LooVmv; needed — sook Uncle- 
TnhVn lot Baby when «ihi die lumily'* 

Dtwfc TulnV I if Bah* j.Junc. du it ifm 
.Siijk • averni^riL * tablespoon*. ^ 1 1 L'rnJe Ti'bv's 
in I cup of »iitcr .md .idd j pinch ot wit. When 
!i . imr.-il. hnnir Id hot I .mu imnu i 3ft minuk . I "i 
ll.ihe* undci 12 tocttsoHs rub nii\ture through wtic 
sune — the toiilt uilT he j run- telly Sent with pure 
Dotted milk. May be puns, h moffWOg and or 
evening nie.tt* It pin in elean tilcnsils in u con! plate. 
I rut-' Tobv'* KlK »iM keep fresh for 14 hour, li 
is astvivihlc m pur aside .1 fflfldsl wucepjn tin 
preparing the icll> -ill uicn*th must he kei« *-l iupuli.Hn.lv 



THE BEST AND NOTHING BUT THE BEST 




down, A -null but persistent 
wind blew in from the >■••■ 

"Whit would be nice," said 
Urn sleepily, "would be id Bud 
a place io the »nd which *ets 
jill the nm. but mine of the 
wind, ud lie down in it 'until 
it's time to go and cat uuu^i 
in the pai/Ujon 

"Suits me," said Sue cultniy. 

They walked out on to the 
dunes. The task they had set 
themselves lecmcd childishly 
easy, but, as all who have tried 
ti will know, proved curiously 
difficult. 

Some of thr und hollows 
w«c deep enou gh to be out 
of the wind, but into these the 
inn hardly penetrated. Othcit 
were full of ■mi, but full of 
wind alio. Wher they finally 
ihdtighi they hud found a »uit- 
aJhjfte uttr they Irmkrd up and 
uw ui.ie they had ewne dii^cdy 
within view of one of the ftrw 
C hole u which w ui -.nil oc- 
1 upied 

By now they bad reached 
the wtuirrn and moil deserted 
tract where the cliff steepened 
and the dunes turned into 
iditde posture. 

"Levi try this ode/' said 
Tim hopefully. "Ki l°i itXM 
uf inn. tuid the wind's dropping, 
anyway. " 

"Looks all riKht*" mid Sue, 
"I don't think there'l anyune 
in that raon.ltrosiiy." 

She pointed io a little box 
of pink wooden planlu. It wu 
the last and most »rrludcd of 
all the chaleti, and « board 
nailed cirwkedly acitiw an up- 
right uiTHiunced that it wu 
called 'Thr Retreat." 

"f..*jk'. as Lf it 1 ! been rmpty 
for mmc time * agreed Tim. 
"I^intly rpoL We can both 
sit un my raincoat if 1 spread 
it out -what's the matter ?" 

"I don't know," laid Sue. 
"1 think it's all thesr Horrible: 
things that have been happen' 
inj. Imagrnntion, f dare say." 

"Never mind imagination." 
said Tim. "What did you think 
you saw 

"It was just ai you were 
sayiDg; how rmply that placr 
looked I saw a face at the win- 
dow." 

"limp," said Tim. "It 
doesn't aeeiff (josaible. There's 
six inchri of sand acrou the- 
back dixir, and half the win- 
dows are broken. I don't think 
■m>On0 Call f>c living in it. 
M ii'iii he irirspajsrri. Don't see 
I why thry should prep at us. 
I Pll go and turn them out" 

*TU rtmie with you,'' snid 
Sue, hastily. 

Thry climbed up and walked 
across to the hut. The boun- 
daries of the icarden had dis- 
appeared into the drifting sand 
which lay deep over everything 
Sue pointed. Two fresh sets 
of tracks led up to a tide door. 
There they got a bit mixed, 
as if the two owners had stood 
about. But there were no 
tracks eotjiinjr away. 

A tint k, hot silence lay over 
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everything. Tim tapped on 
the door with his finger-tip*. 
The silence remained unbroken. 
He tapped a little harder. Un- 
der his pressure the door rwung 
open. 

Tun peered inside. It wa* 
a unall and dust-choked lobby, 
with two more doom leading 
oil it, both shut. The silence 
wu absolute, mure absolute 
than natural. It was the silence 
of held breath. 

Something caught Tims eye- 
rie bent his head to look. Then 
he nid to Sue, and for the brat 
time his voice toundrd aeriuus, 
"That door wasn't ju>t forced. 
Someone's picked tbc lock, I 
guess. And pretty neatly, too. 
1 really think you'd better — " 

He qcslurrd wilh his ami. 

"Certainly not," said Sue in 
an tndigrmnt whisper. "If 
there's any shooting I want ynti 
right in front of me." 

"As you like/' said Tim. He 
moved up to the left hand door, 
upened it with a quick kick, 
and }umped in. 

The room was empty. Them 
was a little, cheap,, bearh-hut 
furniture; thr most solid piece 
was a cupboard, thr doon of 
which hung open. Tim went 
down on one knee and looked 
at the lock. 

"Picked this one. too/' he 
said, Al! itklll, no force. Quite 
an opera lor." 

""The other rrxun," said Sue 
urgently, 

Tim heard it. too. He crossed 
the intervening space at a lum- 
bering trot, lucked open the 
second door, and wrnt through. 

The noise t bey had heard 
was someone trying to open a 
window which hud Unu been 
unopened. 

' 'Good gr ietV' said Tim ( 1 ' 
what are you up to?" 

"Rupert," said Sue, "Mau- 
rice" 

Two very wbite fates stared 

back at them. 

RLuprrt recovered first, 

"We were explorinft," he 

said. 

*AD right," said Tim, "You 
were exploring. Bui explain 
just hnw you opened llir front 
door — and the cupboard. You 
didn't do that with a brni pin/' 

"I " said Ruprrt. 

"H* " said Maurice. 

Any further explanations 
were cut short by the falling 
out from under Rupert's coal 
of a curious-tooking initrument. 

Tim picked it up. 

It was about ten inches long, 
of bright steel. One end was 
formed into a sort of double 
handle, one hxt-d and one rnov- 
ahle. Tbe othrr end was 
formed like a sort of flat key 
with two wartt*. rotating on a 
screwed thread. Thr wards 
moved independently, as the 
handles were turned. 

'"I see," said Tim, As hr 
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did, with horrible cknty. 
"Where did you pick this upr 
Ruperl'i mouth was a tbic 
line 

;h Rupcn," laid Sue. "It wm 
you, then — you openri thf 
poor-box — you did it when yn* 
went out of the room, dtiimi 
practice " 

Rupert aajd nothing. Be did 
not even bother to turn hj 
head Maurice started to nfrtj 

" l And he shared it with ■>'<u 1 " 
aid; Sue, ttumina; un hw 
fiercely. "That** how yon inn 
the note. Isn't n ?' % 

Maurice was mtde of whet 
material than Rupert. 

"T never look it," he . J_ 
"Rupert took it," 

"Shut up," said Rupert. 

"Go on, said Tim. "Lrr*| 
hear the truth." 

"He took it," said Maurice, 
"Wc went splits. He said it 
would be all right, sec 1 nerrr 
touched the box. He npnaesl 
it wilh that thing of his. 1 ' 

"Where did you gel rim 
pick-lock ?" said Tim. 

"Lie got it — " said Mau» 
lice. "*Hc found 

He got no farther- Rupert 
wu at his thr out They weal 
down in a cloud of dust with 
Tim on top oi them. 

It only took him a few ••£. 
onds to prize thrra apart, but 
Mnu rice was already scarlet 
and the marks of Rupert's fuv 
gers stood out on his neck 
. "You say a wvrd," ^iui 
Rupert, "and I'll kill you. Un- 
derstand. Kill you." 

"What on i-arth are we going 
to do?" said Sue, 

^The first thing." said Tim. 
twisting his hand even riwre 
firmly into Rupert's collar, u 
to find Li/ " 

While Sue stayed oimide J 
with the two bays, Tim talked I 
with Liz in the privacy of fit I 
manageress' office back in lite | 
pavilion. 

He finally pulled out fr 
his jacket pocket the cm. <m \ 
instrument he had taken i< 1 
Rupert, 

"If il had just been a tnaj 
of breaking into an eu;nt> | 
beaih hu l," he said, 
wouldn't have worried, at lead, I 
not unduly. A bit of initr ruei I 
worlit a thick ear, but nott .4 
more. This ii what takes the | 
whole thing out of the inf.i 
class," Y\e nodded dowt 
the bright piece of steel on 
table. 

"What is it?" lit ntovri 
drlicately with her glovrd 
ger'tip and the steel win 1 
hock at her. 

"It 1 * a very beautiful 
precise piece of cra/ui, 
ship, 1 * said Thn, "known .. 
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IT*W Auilrallari Wotted'a Wcekti 
imcBti i hi* aetreiuilc.il diary w a 
ic«(ari «r lateral only. <aiEt>nut 
>'^fpUH| uj reepaualbflitT whatever 
.,. .iKfinfHii contained Id MI 
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gn ^Your Luck 




^Socially 



ARIES 

The Umm 

H.tttt H SI— AT1.IL M 

taurus" 

The Bull 
i*— MAT tO 



ft Lucky number toi* : Btai 

day» ir* Aiji-ii-; it nn.j Aiuput la 
"Wear pumrnie-yeiluw In Jumper tir 
bluiu- if y 0 u want in receive ad- 
mit at inn from tilt app<w.ti* M ti 



ft Y ou r lelt-cottFldenc* ii likely 
to carrj you through what at Hrel 
sight appeared utterly imuojiaible 
Thle may. however. mn«.t demand* 
on yiiur nervous u trenail: 



a- Should your Ills partner be 
enmewhai dwietjU lu act on with 

J.;s' 'i- ■ la only 

LamUorarv Flu annual affair* may 
be lnVCUvrc 



* Ever* paraing d Ay bind! yog 
and the ollr you J Ore closer to- 
gether, mmny ol you ere Likely lu 
Itm't back on this period aa * ihne 
of •ecaptlonel hapnuieai 



ft Oct in touch with Irirnct* earl; 
Vheu making tu-clak »TrBng«r-?n!.. 
or yon err Ukalr to find them 
already engaged eUewhnri: De no: 

iruel id IlicL 



* Luck* number thu weak. « Bithl 
dara ,rr August L3 end Auiuat 16 
Featel blue will give ynu oenfldener 
In H'UJ Lata* KMUl Create fa VOL 
able conditions In the home 



ft fllnctr vou ktc determined end 
.■'mi al well aa eatei to makt- 

gond and. »tt 11 : preach L keeping 
your eye on Uir main chine*. a 
burin be* opportunity may loom op. 



A- Bie-uings win not romr alngly; 
you ahould and Lhli a flippy period 
fur agreelne Willi the UirMiit 
partner or, if alngic. tor coming 
to a dec lb Ion 



ft Should whal jotj hare regarded 
U h mJJd flirtation develop uiu a 
flprleus ]dve aifeir. you m«j All In 
leisure momsni4 wii.h lonO'Wtri 
plani tai a ruiiue which 1* tharrtj 



# Hill! impUlliTEUCM. a.* clMh«: 
with pri>pLi- who have Tlettt 
would make Uir apart* Dy, If KW 
tilling into oppOaltlnn kawp VOU T 
Opinion* to yo.iiri.e-: 



GEMINI 

MAY U— JUNt ;i 



ft Lucky numDer UiIa w«ek. 7. Beit 
day* aft AugUAt 10 and AU«UIL H 
Altiioat any coio,- icier. 1 iolt and 
Q«cumlri|-, ■jpeciaDj prertLy ^Iotej. 
wm help jdu to Kale Aiccut 



*■ AtiAndoRlttQ mklraj Dptimltm, 
you may npfcnaf ronserrfkilve. dc- 
fltne nu-untlijrir uegJKt yguj 01- 
(llnarjr paaUoiM In fKTOr o1 aeiioua 
fEUdy and iclllr down 



ir By Ivtttut ftlrRutniUnc** *na 
irii'-R^'-rirn hemes work for yuu. 
tlttte fa the p«BttilUty of (KilTtRB 
a 1 •■[■jI-h J ny pruolun aoaut your 
placn 4! retidenct 



if lAUle JtUUlB a >*■!< *ad 
r.h* boy-mend, fflrl-lrleni. or thf 
marrlBflf partner Into companion- 
ahls w1tn people whoae taaUa afr 
atmilai la >uur own 



ft Oofld lainnllocui and ae amlani' 
kiatc ol mind make 11 eaty tor yu<~ 
to dsal wllh poopir Tbl* *tu- 
tude wtli gat b*twr re»ulu lhar. 
agari-ii!ive arfrumeniallve rnetiiniai 



CANCER 

JINl If— Jl'LT «X 



ft Lucky number thla week, j. Best 
Cn>. are August :I and Aunuat U 
OH -while or v*ry pale prwel wltil a 
white totlar vUJ be useful :i yon'm 
ftuntina; baxgalru 



ft Sun&hlne on vdilt fltitincla, baala 
ma> put hfrurt into jou. ao you 
*■- - ,.'rn' : Id apUL.V tvr a ;n 
ptiil or you aiep in u 1 rasruh ol 
unexpettrd rjevfloyment* 



ft llomesllc nrn nr *" could auOy 
ottcome a bonr trf conirnngu. Tbla 
may br due to lack at oo-opera- 
lion oeLween membEFA of the liQu-ie- 
bpld Dnn't go emotional 



ft Mlddj«-»ttr{J Invr.-i facing * 
second spring ma? bluafiom out Into 
r.i;,. ; • ftUnfl Horprlte^ Lnelr 

frkendi. 3ud4iin drcir-lnnt fur Uir 
long marricc ' 



ft tJDii l b« too baaty to acL on 
turuois Lhr origin t>i whkh mi) 
br hard to vrac*, Thia will pre* 
vent you from making a aaricu* 
Miafakg 



LEO 

1'hi.' Lion 



ft J uc.'kv jiurcLfirr ini' wc*li, 5 
dAyi era August Ifl and Aus;u-! U 
Wear aagv-sreon frock or jumper 
al:d tan acorUorld, 11 you with tu 
QiLkf Lhe Ufrit poasJble imprEaatnci 



for 



ft Mnr- ply meani extra voik. but 
If the bow it couniini on you m 
tlna of rtreu). perhaps because pJ 
Utneu on the itatt vuij :. fe«l 
ready idu- a&ylnlAB 



ft- II jOU hate act your hoar: an 
aocomplbthbiu an ambition related 
lu your lovedT on* B yon h*Te m, right 
to be conadent In your auccftu. 
bul I her* may be hurdla* ahead 



ft- I! you're been pushing the one 
you love around lately. teUJngj him 
what Lu do. then you aro In for 
troubV Rexnembe; tie cot on 
before you ever m-: hur 



ft Plenty of fun and actlTlly War* 
hard and try hard 10 do wn*t yqu 
believe li fair- Tou will be found 
out if rou ekcuae youraelf In favor 
nr n late; lueltaumi 



VIRGO 

Tht- Virgin 



tl GiCSr t*— ettPTTM^Fft *» 



ft- Lucky number Lhlh -•->-. 3. Beat 
d[(yi arn Auaus: l| and AuKUNt 14. 
flriruj out any ametriyii ornament 
yon "may have or »**r a miuTf 
bell or tronk for luck. 



ft ThflrVi )uat pj chHiKC you might 
bIoqm with friend*, partnara, or 
woTkminLTt. be Eockv In a mild 
famble If 1*. don L put your 
wlnnine back Into kitty. 



ft If Tfju rr acquiring a r.tvr KklU, 
don r ; expert lo be uerfect after a 
frv, Irfei, AO Older member of 
thi' luiiitly I* llkaly to Eire- van 
DoLnten. Z>on't be teiuitit-c 



ft r>rKami btm ihn atofJ of yoong 
love, but Thr.y can grow into roallty 
nnlv If you make up your nilhd 
u. do lOmetllln? ahoUt II Hate 
orcaftjorui to >n**t hL« laJDll) 



+ jt anenething utiplea-sant crup.' 
up keep control over vour tfimpcr 
flnoulc an invitation Jh eancrllpri 
o: jo moon r let you down tl prob- 
ably couldn't be helped 



LIBRA 

The balnnrt- 



ft Lucky numb«r thL» week 4. Seat 
d"M arc Auguni B bqlI aljk:i?.l |1. 
BccLrlc-blue. wol mtxtare* with a 
bluish Mnge tilnO nlrrr or HUIT- 
caaite oraaroentB are romantic 



ft ATnJd taklnc aldtu wheh a dla- 
BUiakrn arowi liriaLed. dinerencfr 
rtf opinion witn aaaoeUivei ouuld 
n-i hecajnr. K leva, lead to 

ismOarraaitng rii-jh i on ■ 



ft Creative urier. are fine, but dan'! 
back them, with f.aah until you 
know aiAcUy what you ar? dulng. 
Being a icod amateur dressmaker 
doesn't make vou a profeuilotia] 



ft ITou mac be called eh bj Un 
bov -friend., glrl-frtentl, or marriage 
partner to aacrificr time ana 
roe r«j to htln a paraon who la 
mthcr diffkull. and ur-n tcinttlr : !■ 



SCORPIO 

W TTie Scorpion 



TO Pit R li — NOVEfllBLH t? 



ft Lucky nunibor iht* week \. Be^t 
Liny an Auf/uu 0 and augual 15 
8<jnburj[-ye!]ow tanfrexlne fciirlrn- 
> yeUava sic fine, paxtlcuLarh lai 
formaJ aventng oeeaalODa 



ft YOullK pe°Ple *rf eapeclaJJ!- 
favored, and tnme plan which ap- 
pealed lo your hopea and wlahei 
may, after a numbn of *etb*c'kj- 
get gotng. Clubi flourlii. 



ft Crltldam la hard to pear, but It a 
all in the dav . work Voluntary 
worker* o/lch afcjrci Lo plan* 
llblfexfiteL u<\ hjgn llltln that'! 
eoncreto bo oBer ai a sugaritute 



ft You'U enJOv Itf* thhj week ttr.-i 
hud aiListaotion tn dotnu aome- 
thing clever and urmaua) ftae ynur 
bands and Unuainaclou. giving each 
lot a ipeclal touch 



ft II you are Very young and 1: 
your li r; * lore affair la aee|>in« 
you in a alaiouroui haae, dotl'l re- 
gard It a*, a peruana! aflrnnt II be 
daneei With another 



ft ]| would not harm your prof- 
peett to rntogle aucladlj with tc- 
flutntiaL people. aA It might be vUe 
to accept an Intuition which mar 
appear rather ezpcnilve- 



SAGITTARIUS 

The Archrr 

.1 I.MDCP *3— OnCF.MHIitt 20 



* Lucky number thiiv week. 11 Beit 
04iyi art August 13 anrt Allguit 14 
A red hat. the bTtfehlnr the faottrr 
will work wonder* In your attain 
OtrirrvrlM. a red newer 



ft' A completr riK-hi-about-'Uce a 
numbrr or luddnn change: nta« 
mrpiiFir" wuu_- ;"»;r : frtaon*. or 
feilow-workera. fiul v«jU a: leatl 
know vnat you are dolni; 



ft Letting small annoyances VA : 
the better of -ecu, you may marl 
up more than one day'i altort, 
Hake no change*, until you are 
certain they arv for the beat 



ft The boy*, and girts you meet 
In another dlaUlCt alweyi seem 
more Ip'-cih^' umc than the old 
nelpriDOrhcod crowd Out-of-town 
fcllci are likely to enter your life 



ft Your tdvlfr may be KOUght by 
frlendA or ticlfihtwrri, ahd your ex- 
perience can ha n .p olhc:: ID a aUT'l- 
iar situation. In aome caiea you 
weleoaie home an old iffiaeuj 



CAPRICORN 

The Goar 

rrMHER HI — J AN U ART 10 



ft Luokj number thla week. 7. Bcul 
djiv are AugUAl U and Aumikr lit 
Place a apng of violet or lilac 
on your aU-olack or ulack-and- 
whlte Qoar,ume for tuck 



ft InveaGbicElte whether targe pr 
nm.ili are llkrlv to he much de- 
bated in your own mind Play 
lafs, fcctp away from reckfati 
itbemea or unsound propotition- 1 



ft fi> ff.lr- carefu: around the 
bnuae where illpo or fall* are poa- 
alblr Avoid ttandlnc on chatra 

or ruahing about on poiunpd ftoori. 
Be caulluufl with flrr. 



ft Have tou gone a bit aour ort 
k> vp !a boly " That' 1 a FcroDorarv 
Attitude Which uRually follow* a 
rrlrndshn. the: rtkln'l pan out 
Don't look back 



ft Therr l* danger that ynu will be 
persuaded into proniislng more tha: 
you can carry out n*c**st a r*- 
Iuei*.] may glre offenor Ank for 

lima to think It over 



A4 AQUARIUS 

S A Trie WaterbenPrir 

IM \K\ '0— 1THB1 ART |1* 



ft Luckr number thu week. J Best 
daya are Augna^ IJ and Auguat 13 
Stritm anedu. btimi -Btraw color, 
□r parchment will ha*» a lavorahh 

inlldKnce on rAmai'.te 



ft If you're Locking fnr a Job, per- 
wlial Lnfruoncr could or Important 
in 'lecurma at. tnle-rview If you 
want to axk a favor It will prob- 
ably be granted 



ft Take Ihhe to luok into anv met- 
ttir befoTr cijndcxaning a projj&tU 
lion, part,tculAr;y in ooa&ec.uon 
with ynunrer number* «l tlir famllr. 
Who mlv be enthualaatlc 



ft QUk l : an old romanoe taka* oh 
Iresh luacre or yuu will be happy 
over new love, object mat-nmony 
Haitv weddlne* oTten turn out very 
wt-U for AqUOrian. 



ft L«t other* aet the p*«e 11 you 
want to gat away from everyday 
monoion) Fall in with their 
and enjoy amtuemania, caaua. 
hfnpltaiHy. or Ibipronap^u outlntrr 



j-p PJSCES 

r 4&^ Thf Fi*b 

ItHKCAaY TO— SfABCn TO 



W Lonrv number thia vreea. 6. Beat 
day* ar* Auguat li> and Auguit lft. 
Wear charcoal-gray If you have 
buflilieaa to trmnaaci . brlgll Ifh 1 1 
with a rainbow-coiorsa poev 



ft A practlca-, ena-ttDT-oI-Iact attl- 
iudr la finf. If vou borrow, re- 
turn It promptiv Xl you lend, do 
hot hrafLate to ark lor what la 
youra and keep clear o! JrRtimeni 



ft 9omethtng may happen to Upael 
tbe houipluitd roui 11.' turmolt 
th eOUgh houte dleablbaj. Unex- 
pected gueata. or n minor iUneau 
to a member of the family 



ft- Don't makr a martyr ou: af 
vouraelr to pleau the one you tOve 
whu probably llkvi vti'j Just aa you 
are. Attempt* to make votiraelt 
over may bring frujtraUOr. 



ft ln>bllll> 14 make up your mine 
oh aeveral oocaakona may hav* ltd 
good point*, at leaat you won t dc 
the wrong thing juat coaat ainn* 
thlK week brighter diva ahead 




THE MOST 



[1NG WAVel 



A 



THE FASTEST HOME PERMANENT! 




THE LON&EST-LAST INO WAV E! 



Crest guarantees all this . . 

You'll marvel al ihc sofl. natural-lookinj! 
curls when you comb up your hrst Cresl 
Home Permanent. How shinini!-soft Cresi 
leaves your hair! Cresi. with lis amazing 
C'reme-Rose lotion, perms swiftly, genth. 



or double your money bock 

and is so good for your hair You'll find 
the wave lasts so lnnj>. A Crest is sim- 
plicity itself, in no time ai all you'll have 
a lovely soft wave that looks like naturalh 
eurlv hair — and as easy to manage. 





< I 



T Double your money back offer 

Wir makers t>t ( rest (ttr MP WWW voti'lt hr tamfrr^ thur r 
it dom'l Cfir yon thr hril rrwlt, v,,i, c , ;„„, ,„ m a 

k&m prrm, wJirn uird arnirUiw Ut imlimlum\ tiUff'lt 
Rivr rim double vwir mrwin n 

lull III, «... »MI |«.. T ... «li ,1 i>rbi|, It • }» |,i ||., „, | , 

the choice 0+ Pan American hostesses 




•H» Aii«tiiai.mn UoMfv* VVileiiiy - Auottftt K'. l^^^ 
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THE 
PLEASANT 
TASTING 

IRISH MOSS 

Woleo Irish Moss Gums cut congestion, 
ease the grip of colds or 'flu, and 
soothe sore throat in seconds. 

6d 

atMTWHue 



WALCO 



HAKCS 
SOO0 




ROLL PACK FITS 
POCKET OR PURSE 




IN CHISP. SPARKLING 



Capture thru- hearts in this ttunmtu* stvle. The boat 
shaped neck line tops <* bodice embroidered with ifmty 
clover leaves — echoed by cute parch pncktiv About 
jC7~V S Al p™*' ill over AuvrrJu. 



pick-lock. You put it inio the 
luck, like a kr\, and turn thai 
hin ni 1 1- until you've lifrrd the 
rrtfiining spring — it's got a 
ight screw thread which will 
uold ha i k am a iirur^ >>jTi ri^ 
then vou liddJc with thin 
JiaiuLh; until the l.ii- of the 
IimA slides across, and there yaw 
arc. Simple, quiet md effec- 
tive. [ hi-i* are parti uf Lon- 
■ J ■ ■ ■ l whrre you r.nuld get three 
munths just lor br»ng found 
with one of lhe*e in your pos- 
le ssion. 

L.ia jumped a couple ol 
iquarea. 

"So it was Rwpr-rt who 

..[h il< d ugr upor box " 

I fancy i.c And split the 
prorrrdi -v ih Maurice. But 
.hat isn't uV main [Joint, is it? 
The question is, where did he 
get this jigger from ? You 
don't buv them at iro»mon«rfi, 
you know." 

Hr handled the bright 111- 
■trutgMMI lovingly. As he moved 
the handh - the two liny ItvCn 
uprnr.d and shut like mandibles 
dl u Picasso crab, 

"lVt.cision work.'' he said. 
'Small enough to operate quite 
■i tiny lock, but tfrung >:iK>ugh 
for a big one, too,'" 

"'Does Rupert admit that hr 
rubbed the poor-box?" 

"Maurirr admits iL Rupert 
inTi mying a word." 

"What on tufth air we r.'"iu- 
to do? 1 * said Mt, hrlplcasly. 
"Wc can't just let them sit 
down jind wofT sausages with 
the rein nf the choir as it 
nothing had happened but I 
don't ftee that we can actually 
lock them up until the coach 

noes. U only ** 

'What about telephoning 
Bob? It wouldn't tuke him 
long to get down here in that 
car of his and hi' could take 
both boys strnighi hae fc w 

"Ik>b? Yes, I aupposc we 
could do that,"' Shi seemed 
curiously unenthusiastk . ' I 
don't think wc shall be able to 
get hold of him funi now. Hr'i 
at a C'ounril meeting." 

'*Havr htm paged. They 
must br aMr In get at him 
soim-hnw. Supposing his house 
was (in firr." 

Liz look a deep breath, 
turned squarely on Tim, and 
said ; T think it's about mm* 
vim knew that Bob oh, bulla. 
Yes, who is it ?" 

"Only little rac" said the 
uuinagrrcM "There's a man 
iihinr for you." 

"A man,'* 

"A hit- man,'' laid the man- 
ageress r.nyly. "Oh, hrre hr is." 

Jim Hedge* appeared. 

"Finished my work," he wid 
"Thought I'd r.onir and lotik 
>tiu up. Am I in lime for lrsi?*' 

"My goodness Jun/' said 
Lml "Haw filad 1 am to H3C 
you. Have you brouRhi your 
ear w i th you ? G nod. Th i*n 
I'll allow yoa ft^T rniniiiri fnr 
a cup of tea and youVe on your 
way bark a^ain." 

It didn't work quite u 
tpJekly as that. Some explan- 
ations had to be given, and 
h -~ J irn, - 1 - 1 .« ; ' i his preoc cu- 
patinn, mccceded in doing jus- 
tice to h nihstantial lea; but 
within twrntv minute* his ofd 
uloon wat headed north a^aiu. 

In the back, both eompirlely 
silent now, the two boy* sat 
with Sue. Tiin was in the 
front vat, heiide Jim. who 
ilruvr with the drcrptivr care- 
ful enrelessnesi of a man who 
ipr-ndi hi* life hrhind n steerinR 
whrel. 

The fun, which had shone 
bravely ihrrnigh the day. dippt'd 
ai U»i into a bank of rloud 
aloDg the western rim of tbe 
■fcy. Dusk ilowly colored the 
fieldL 

"Put the clock* back toon" 
Kt id 1 1 r i ; brra ki or a Inn g 
ill n> i "Thru we ihan T ( get 
BO more of thrtc evenings." 

lie iwitched on hit hghti as 
t hey were r unn i tit aerou 
DItrhlry Common. Nobody 
;poke attain until the car drew 
up PUtfioe the Artiiide house. 

"Will T run Rupert home?" 
■aid Jim. 

"No. He'i stayirtR wirh a* 
until Bob ronies along,' 1 Aaid 
Sue. "Lij wai phoning him 
when wr left I don't know 



Continuing 



Sky High 



what she \ up to, hut we'd bel- 
ter do as the «y». Hop out, 
Rupert." 

"All ri^ht," said Rupert. 

Maurice gave him a drtpei- 
ate look, which his ally ignored. 

"I'll be going on then,*' said 
Juu. after a paube. "Bad busi- 
ness. Lxpert we lhall ice 
things benter in the morning. 
You can t ome and sit up be- 
side, me, Morry. I'm not guuig 
to eat you." 

The car sighed niT into the 
darkness. 

A little, rold wmd had got 
up with the going down nf the 
sun and Tim saw Sue shiver- 

toft , a , 

"Come on." he said, "lel'a 
go in and light a fire aud get 
a drink." 

Thry were tiaif-wav up die 
path when Rupert suddenly 
■ topped 

"Clome on," vaid Tim. 

*' Is there ai ty nnr iti your 
house?" .'.'! Rupert. 

"Not ai far ai I know," said 
Tim. "It's Anna's day yfiV' 

H Whai*» up?" said Sue, 

"I though; you mi^ht be in- 
terested," said Rupert, "that's 
all. There' s someone up in 
your top story. I saw a Ha..h 



from page 46 

very liltle noise. Tbe bouse 
wa-s almost dark, but not quite. 
As your ryes got used to il you 
could see a little. 

As he pasied the tenth stair, 
just before the bend, he felt 
jcmeiJung fragile *n*p as his 
leg hit it; then a slithering, 
then a horribly loud rlatter. 

Hr knew al unce what had 
happened. The man upstuir* 
had fastened a atuul piece of 
thread across tbe tread and 
suspended something from it — 
probably a brass ashtray — to 
give hun warning of anyone 
trying to creeii up on htm. 

He'd sot his warning, all 
right. Tim took the reat of 
the \tain fast r scuttled inside 
the first door, and settled down 
to wait. 

The light they had jern httd 
heen on iht top story, whkh 
was Anna's twin, the box- 
room, and the tank-room You 
gut to it by a steep sernndary 
staircase, whirh was covered 
only by a ihin drugget and had 
« mait peculiar .squeak. Tim 
was ninfidrni that no one, go 
he ever so carefully, could comr 
d<?wn unheard. 




"Von might iAoh a titttr morr ifif*rrtf-tl in aofrierbiltg 
far Aunt Mot/oil." 



just as we got to the gate, and 
another just now It looks like 
an electric torch." 

7'hrrr pairs of eyn liared nt 

the hnuJe, whuh frmaieed 
blind and unmponsive. 

"Is this ■> try-on?" said Tim. 
Mr had towered hi* voice. 

"Try-on for what ?" laid 
Rupert. L 'If 1 had wanted lo 
bunk f rould have bunked ten 
limes by now only there's no- 
where to go." 

He bounded so OnWQtttt that 
Sue restrained ji mad impulse 
to put an arm round him. 

"Yoo're nghu" said Tun 
suddenly. "Thrre he goes. Well 
pbsyed. Rupert. If you hadn't 
krpt your eyes open we'd have 
walked right into il. You two 
--1 think you'd better iju bark 
to the road anil wait." 

"Think again." said Sue 

"All right, hut if you rnmr 
with me you've sot to do what 
you're told." 

H is two assistants, nodded 
dutifully. 

They moved round to the 
hark of the hnufir. Onr of the 
f rrnc b wi ndows in Lhc draw- 
ing-room rould be opened from 
( h I QU tside if ynu k nrw t he 
trick. No trick was necessary. 
'When thev gol there the win- 
dow was swinging on its binges. 

"Col in this wav. did .he," 
said Tun. 1 1 started a new 
train of thought. "Mult be a 
friend of the family. Now. look 
here, ynu two. you stay here. 
You ran leave the passage door 
open so you can hear what'*; 
going on, and ring up tbe police 
if 1 seem to be getting the 
worst of it." 

"All riiihc," said Sue. 

"And if any ihnoting .itart» % 
lie down." 

"Ra-ther!" sard Rupert. 

Tim started quietly up. The 
from stairs were solidly built 
and well rArpeted, and he m.ide 



Always suppoiing that he was 
not down already. 

There could be m> harm in 
wniting. In such blind and 
deadly games of hide and seek 
the inari who waited I0m3r.1i 
usually came out best. On onr 
such occasion huw long ago 
now? — in Salonika, to- had sat 
wiii ting so, hour after patient 
hour, at the top of a rickety 
flight of slain until the old 
Greek below had got tired — or 
had persuaded himself that Tim 
was not there at all — and had 
lighted a rigaretie. which was 
precisely the last thing he had 
done in his long and evtl life. 

If you. waited long enuugh 
and tai mill rnnugh you usually 
heard something or saw some- 
thing. 

He heard it. 

It was a tiny but distinct 
noitr, somrwherr right at the 
end of the passage. 

Seetnmgk, then, the man 
had made his way down the 
attic stairs whilst they were 
getting miu the house. If so, 
hr must hair heard the adiitrav 
drop. How long would it take 
him to penuadr himself that 
it was the cut that had broken 
the thread? 

Another tiny noise. His man 
was oit the move. 

Tim thought that he mi^hl 
to shift himw-ir, Where he 
stood, just inside the doorway 
of the bathroom, anyone rom- 
ing pa^l would see htm silhou- 
etted against the grey of the 
window 

Ife edged out into ihe pas- 
sage. Silence had dropped 
again, broken only by ihr 
bilious rumhlinn of the waier 
tnrtk 

The next door on the left 
was bis mother's bedroom. 

Hr won't be in there, thought 
Tim The noise watt further 
nlT than that. He's rither at 



the end of the passage or imm- 
une of the rooms up that end. 

He weni on hand) and kncri 
along the thick carpet of the 
corridor. He waa passing use 
tjedroom door oh his left whm 
something stopped him. 

Wait. Il was gone- Try 
again He had it- 
It was a smell, faint but quite 
diuiw t mrmdinK the 
disinfectant smell from iKe 
bathrooni and the scent jntf 
Hoar polish from hi* motK-i'i 
room. 

Sharp and unmistak..; k 
With a tang to it — toaictbtnf 
between sweat and metal pol- 
ish He remembered smell ij t 
it liefore, as hr had niood - ■ . t h 
VfacMorris two weeks ago, out- 
side the door of the little arriej 
wilh the water tank gusgJing 
and whistling i aside. 

The differeitce was thai thu- 
time he recognised it. He had 
sxnelled it often enough to 
Cn-ece and Palestine ami Judy, 
ft was tbe smell of fear. Quite 
close to him, crouched brhrruj 
the door of the bedroom *u 
a man whu was mortally afraid. 

Tim's own mouth wm Aty. 
A man who is afraid and hn% 
n knife is a bad upponeni 

No good itoppi nt; r thou ^ht 
Tim. He knows you're h>.re. 
Rut he doesn't know, yet. that 

yuu k rmw where he is, Mwr 
on. us if you were going 
the door, then at the hut mo- 
ment 

Phuting cm his heel. nu 
hurled himself at the batf-open 
door, in a shoulder eharge. The 
dour Jar red on some thin v uJt 
and there was a pruteii d 
ltfeath squeezed «lll of A t*il) 
Quirkiy Tim reverserl, je^w] 
tbe door open, and dosed v>>ih 

his man 

He had him pinned into the 
corner Itehind the door- It n/ai 
an awkwnnl position for brrtk 
of them. Whatever else you <ki, 
don't let go of his right ferrn 
Cramp hiiu Kerp him in thr 
eornrr until you can work Ttmr 
hand down 10 his right wri:t 

Tim frit the man comr ,cL 
Then, in a wild flurry of r-r- ri. 
they siagfierrd iuiu the ri-nn 
It waa diffirult to keen 4 in 
biothi'td rin the polished l-i*o 
leum. Wr 're icomg down ,r s 
minute. Must be on top after 
the fall. 

Tim had forgotten the tied 
As they went down they hit if* 
hack of it. The surprisr d 
them and both lost *rip IThi 
man tore himself free. No :mx 
for finesse. Tim dKed ..1111 
him. 

He heard, more than saw ;hr 
knife blade which said "vl 1 h 
as it came through the air ahI 
"krresh" as it ilit through lit* 
front thickness of his coat 'ton 
tapel lo pocket. 

Then Tim was on top of |rijfj 
and they were Uith on thf 
ground. 

For a moment he thouchr bR 
was winninir. then he rea ivd 
just how strong and cfatci hit 
opponent was. 

UnffurTied by the fact thm 
he was undrrneath. ht- -ai 
manoein r ring like a trainrf, 
wreslter, and in a minute ht 
would b>- in position fur 1 has 
quitk brave and roll w>ildi 
would reverse their posjuuns 
and pm Tim on the under -.d? 

Tim put out every ouncr d 
strength and weight he batf \U 
heuvrd his body op and eatol 
down— once, twice, three t«n« 
— on titt braced knees. Whi 
a sick feeling he realised dut 
he was making no impec- l3p 
at all. 

At that moment a lot hap 
pened at once. 

The light come on; a vfuM 
voier said tomething ur, ■ nt 
hii op|Minent turned the up- 
ward thrust of his body into I 
sideways roll; there was a sh.up 
cmck near, but not on, Tiro' 
head and a sound of lplmi" 
ins;; and the right wrist thai 
Tim had brrn gripping fn 
dear life luurkcned and slippei 
under them. 

At first Tim thought it 

To page 50 
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A.H Halll Horiil haws Ehese round ttoEi 
itoplfl-i wflldlvd to ths armi to tiold 
the clothe* lins*. Th«ie will not cut 
at tholrr the wire. 




^0=3 1 



Specially d*tiqm?d "easy-lift' aeon 
are ussd for oil HilU Hoirti, with 
unb>nokabl« ei-eiHent.ng g»oi homing 
on Hrflt Sup:' modal. 




IT WILL PAY YOU TO BE 
A HILLS HOIST OWNER 

With a Hills Rotary Hoist and laundry pram you save 
both energy and time on washdays. You simply wheel 
the laundry pram under your Hills Hoist and from that 
one position peg up (and take in) all your wash, You 
have no unnecessary walking, carrying or lifting. 

A Hills Hoist is a boon in winter because clothes dry 
faster. 

Your washing dries more quickly, your back garden looks 
much neater because there are no clothes posts, props 
or sagging lines. 

Over its long, long service life your Hills Hoist will cost you less 
each washday than a twentieth part of the price you pay for 
soap powder — what eke could save you so much labour for 
so low a cost? 

Hills Hoists are so honestly 'built' that nearly 500,000 house- 
holders in Australia have installed Hills Hoists. This is nearly 
ten times as many as all other hoists combined — overwhelming 
proof that the public recognise the outstanding quality that is 
built into every Hills Hoist. The Hills Hoist you buy anywhere 
in the world is guaranteed for your lifetime. 



Tbo genuine tubing of 'Supa 

itayi, and ormt of oil HilH Hoiiti, 
give ghhotetl ttrcnglh. Light-**iohl 
iteel tubing lovci wort in winding-up. 




All Hill, Hoi,tl. and only Hllli Heiltl 
ho.*e inn all-round biake lyUtm ond 
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his own blood which jerk- 
ing out, warm and urgent, over 
hu hand and win. 

Then the mint cleared and he 
wjj able in pick up the detaiU- 

In front of him he »w Sue, 
her lace very white, and Rupert, 
his hair on end, the remains of 
■ lulu lUtuette in hit hind. 

Then he looked down at the 
floor, straight into the eyes of 
Srr«c*tit Gattie. They were 
clouded hut untroubled 

"Quite a nstht. Captain,'' he 
*aid, "Must have rolled on 
mi? own slicker" 

Tim knew enough not to 
move. 

"Telephone the doctor," he 
taid to Sue. "(Jutek as yuu 
can. 1 ' 

Sue fled. 

"It's no go," uid Gattie 
Even in that short time be waa 
perceptibly weakrr "And don't 
you try to patch me up nther,' 1 
he added with a fttrkrr of spirit, 
'"It's better like this. Let it 
■SO-" 

"Keep quite itUI," said Tim. 

"I'd like you to know some- 
thing," said Gaitir at ljut. 

"Rest easy." «aul Trm. ""Don't 
talk- Wr knew you were act- 
ing under orders. And we 
know who was blackmailing 
you. This is cloning night. lt*» 
i.l uvei now." 

Gattie tried to say something 
more. Something urgent. Alarm 
flared in his eyes, 

"What is it?" said Tim. 

It was one word. It sounded 
like "bath." 

Hie dour opened and Sue 
burst in I can't make .my- 
one hear," 1 she taid. "Tl'f the 
telephone. I don't think tt'i 
working." 

"That's all right,* said Tim. 
He ffot up slowly. He was 



leeling irmbiv ituT "Il'» too 
late now. Would have been 
too late anyway/* he added as 
he saw the look on her face. 

"Did I kill him?" said 
Rupert. 

"No," Aaid Tim. "You dis- 
tracted his attention. Hr ktllrd 
bimself. Give rnr that bed- 
At/read* will you. I'd like to 
clean this up before mother 
gi-ts back, but I expect the 
police ought to see him first." 

They went out, shut the door, 
and went down to the hall. 

Tim jiggled the telephone. 
It Hiunded quite dead. 

"It** no good." aaid Sue. "1 
tried. 1 ' 

Tim pulled thr instrument, 
.mi] it fjmr away in hU baud. 
The Hex bad been cut under 
the telephone table 

'There 1 ! a call-box at the 
comrr," Mid Sue. 

"You slay here with Rupert," 
he said. 

M l say M said Rupert ur- 
gently. 

They looked at him. 
'Ynu know Gattie was up- 
stairs." They nodded. "What 
was he doing fiddling round 
with that torch. Was he hiinir 
to blow this house up, too?" 

Tim gasped. 'Td lor^nitcn 
all about it." He paused for a 
moment. It icrmed rurioudy 
d i IT k y 1 1 to think. Then hr 
»«d, "You two go out into the 
gandrli — right down to the bot- 
tom. Sow don't argue! You 
won't be any help in this. In 
fact you'll be in the way." 

"Tim," sard Sue, "you can't 

"If we tackle it thr right 
way,'' laid Tim. "thrrr't no 
danger at all. I can't explain 
how, but this isn't thr sort nf 
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exploitive which goei up at at 
certain time. You ha\e to do 
wmr thing iu itart it off. li 
there are three of us in the 
huuse we're three lime* as likely 
im do it." 

What doorn had ihey opened, 
which must not now be shut ( 
What lights had been turned 
dn that must nut be turned 
off? Or, if turned off, on no 
account turned on again. 

Try to think. 

"Off you ho," he said. "I 
can't get started till you're 
gone." 

"Wouldn't it be better to 
wail for an expert " 

"I know as much about ex.* 
ploiives." said Tim patiently, 
"as. anyone within thirty miles 
of Brimbcrley toniirht. TI you're 
too obstinate to go ynunrlf, you 
might think of Rupert." 

"Tru not scared " 

"Gome an, Rupert," wid 
Sue. "We're embarrassing thr 
gentleman. We'll wait in the 
tummer huuse till be whistles 
for us." 

"But I don't want *' 

"Look here." said Tun. "If 
you're not gone by the lime I 
count live, tired though I am. 
I'll give you, here and now, 
thr biggest walloping you've 
ever had in your life." 

"If that's huw you feel about 
it," said Rupert, foinposcdly, 
'Til go." 

Tim watched them off and 
then went slowly back throueh 
the trench window. Fint he 
must have a torch. There was 
one in the kitchen, he t hough L 
Safer not to turn any more 
lights on. though. He got out 
his cigarette lighter, eased 
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round the half -open kitchen 
door, and started to search. In 
the end he found it hanging oil 
a nail beside the plate-rack. 

He came out again into the 
lull and walked upHtairs. f Lib 
search must start in the attics 
If Gattie had planted the rx- 
ptome anywhere else, why 
ihould he go up to the attics 
at all? 

And it was not as if he was 
looking for some tinny you could 
hide away just anywhere. The 
explosive to destroy a solid 
house like this would be a bulky 
packet xjuitc as big ;e a Urge 
suiirase. 

The door to the attic stairs 
presented a problem. It was 
shut. There wat no way round 
that. They had no ladder l*mg 
enough to reach the top story 
windows^ 

Tim tried to consider the 
matter fogkaliy. h was, on 
the whole, unlikely that this 
particular door had been rho- 
irii, for the simple reason that 
chare was no certainty that any 
of lhr.ni would use it that nighL 
In the end he opened it. Noth- 
ing; untoward happened. He 
wedged it open. 

There were four rooms on 
the top story. Two ban-rooms, 
tana's |H-droam. and thr room 
with the cold water tank in it 
All the doon were ajar. 

Tun started with the tank- 
room. which had nothing in it 
at all lexcrpt thr lank), and 
searched lys irrnatically. 

He lust all sense of lime. He 
had no idea if it took him five 



■FOR THE CHILDREN 




hi i nut 

he had done it. He walked 
downs tan*. 

As he reached the hail the 
drawing-room door opened and 
Sue looked in. 

"Whatever have vou been 
doing ?" she Raid. "Do you 
know you've been tttote than 
an hour? Rupert was getting 
worried. He said you'd tainted." 

She look at him thoughtfully, 
and added, "You look a* if 
you could do with a wash and 
brush up." 

"1 don't faint easy." said 
Tim with a grin- "To the best 
of my knowledge and belief 
the house is clear. I frfuM 
to believe that Gattie had lime 
to lake up the floorboards and 
replucr them without leaving 
a trace. Short of that I've 
looked everywhere in the house 
which could contain even a 
modest packet of explosive." 

"Perhaps he dumped it in 
the garden whilst he wmt into 
the Jiou*r to explore.'' 

"Thai's an idea." said Tim. 
"Hut 1'ni not doing onv search- 
ing tonight. Mow for the call 

box. Hullo rt 

There were footsteps in the 
from porch, the rattle of a 
key in the lock, and the. front 
door opened and Liz came in. 

Clou- brhind her was the 
General. 

Liz took one look at her »n, 
another at Sue, .aid .1 third at 
Rupert. 

"What have vou been up 
to P** she said, 

"It's a long story," said Tim 
'Then you'd better tril it 
quickly," taid f ■iv . Her voice 
was hard and high. ''We're, up 
against a time limit. 1 tete- 
photaeil fk>b and aikfd liim to 
couit.- round at nine o'clock- 
It's nearly five to nine now." 

"All right," said Tim. "Only 
I'm going to sit down, if you 
don't mind." He led the way 
into the drawing-room. 

It did nut take Ion*. The 
General said nothing. Liz. who 
had been listening like a person 
who hears bad but expected 
news, seud T "'You're certain, 
nuw, that he hasn't ford Ills 
booby trap?" 

"Pretty certain. ] don't 
think there's any place bigger 
than nine inches square in this 
house that I haven' t looked 
into. He can't have put it 



wasn't here aJl thai long,' 

"Didn't you say that he wa. 
trying to tell something — gxvf 
vuu some warning Tj, 

"f couldn't hear properly. 
1 1 might have been a ny thing , 
really. It sounded like bath." 

"Have yuu r" 

"Of course 1 have," said 
Tim. "In the bath, behind the 
bath, and under the bath 
There's nothing there hut a 
lot of do it and an old loofah 
I lost three years ago." 

l.u looked at her watch, 

"Rupert," she said, "will you 
go out into the kitchen and 
start getting yourself something 
to rat. Do you know how to 
fry on egsj?" 

"Rather." 

H You*ll find everything you 
want in the larder That's thr 
boy. And talking abou. 

baths M 

"Ail right/' said Sue, "If 
you're indicating tactfully that 
rd be better out of the way, 1 
couldn't agree more. I've leti 
than no desire to see Hub. and 
1 feel as if I'd crawled back 
wards through the corporation 
rubbish dump. A bis: hot bath 
is just what I want." 

"There's a clean towel in Ihr 
airing cupboard," said Liz. 

Something stirred, v c r v 
faintly, at the back of Tim 1 
mind, but no thmu^ht was bom 
He was sitting back — lying al- 
most — in the rbair and as lonm- 
as no one asked him to move 
be thought he truant get by, 

7 Tie General said somrthine 
quietly to Liz, who though: 
far a moment, then sairL "I 
think they're all in the Cup 
board in the cloakroom, Just 
inside the front door." 

The General went out, and 
when he came back Tim huh 
that he was carrying care ol 
his father's sporting rifles, 1 
light twenty-bore with a dark 
carved stock and ald-faihiofirt! 
ejector that had been made half 
a rr-ntuTV earlier but was still 
a very lovely gun. 

The clock on the maniciibcfi 
struck, anrL as at a signal, hup 
headlamps swung out of the 
road and into the drive. Thr 
big car cam? quietly to a halt 
The engine was cut. A click 
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RELEASE FROM TODAY'S TENSION 
MEANS NEW LEASE OF LIFE FOR YOU t 

It's easy to tell people to stop worrying, take it easy, forget it! But car 
you? No! Yet, the breakdown of vital bodily health starts with 
worry and strain, leads to nervous stress, develops into headache, 
nerve pain and traces its effect only too clearly on your face. 
Don't let today's tension get you down . . . combat these 
symptoms sanely, safely. Take 'ASPRCy, the specific medicine 
for headache, colds and 'flu and the pain attendant on 
those many ills that seem part of today's living 

ASPRO * 
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/ i fVKSE MAPLES (Acer patmnttMm) are obtainable in a variety of ruitir* and formt, 
on* 1 , all mhtite hftiMiiful and brilliant eotarin/t when their leares firu emerge in spring 
uttd later in autumn and early winter, Thi» Japanese tnaplr hhi photo$rnphed in the 
Harden of tA Ev*rg{ade* r " in the Btme Mountain*, Leum, »*p Snath WaI*M. 

TREE PLANTING 

The planting season for deciduous trees is reaching the 
"deadline," so obtain specimens grown in tins or tubs and plant 
them at once. 



MOST of Ihr European and North 
American species provide glorious 
eoter when grown in Tasmania, Vir- 
lofUj South Australia, the tablelands 
and mountains of N.S.W. But many 
i>! '.hem do quite well and color up 
i.ui.factorily if planted in the higher 
parts of Sydney, 

n[ of those mentioned here are deciduous 
I' losing in winter), but there ore a 
In* outstanding evergreens which are 
worthy o] inclusion in any spacious gurde-n. 
Thrv can also be used to accent beautiful 
1 r .15 single specimens in lawivs. 

I c tilias. are a family of handsome, hardy, 
jet .Juuut trees, which include lindens. Mines, 
Ifld basswoods. 'Hie lindens have Urge, 
hr-in-shapcd, shiny leaves of great beauty- 
ln footti they arc generally pyramidal in 
(mm. but some become irregular with age. 

They have been extcn- 
mrb planted in southern 

fa ■ 

■in 



because nf their 
attractive foliage 



GARDENING 



Hnrstr-chcitnuLi or buckeyes (Aesculusl 
grow to a great siic and flower well. Their 
foliage is large. :ind the flowers, ranging Tn.no 
creamy white through yellow, pink. ■ and 
greenish shades to tints of purple or red, are 
very beautiful. 

Horse-chestnuts are fast grower*, pyramidal 
in shape, cast dense shade when fully grown, 
and the large, highly varnished, sticky buds 
pn terminal twigs provide a striking winter 
and ipring feature. After the flowers fall 
lliry produce prickly seed* or nut-cases which 
contain large shiny, inedible nuts, known to 
children everywhere as '"conker*." 

The most common variety grown it Aes- 
cnlus hippocastanum. This tree needs plrnty 
of water as it is a native of moial to damp 
soils amply supplied with humus. 

The Norway maple [Acer ptaiajiuidcs) is 
a large European tree with broad, rounded 
head, lite leaves turn golden in autumn and 
remain long on the tree. 

Silky oak (Grevillea rn- 
busta) is an Australian 



ind the abundant fragrant 
feflowhii flowers which add to their beauty. 
Thes are important is bee-forage trees. 

He: American linden fTtlia Americana) is 
Butch used as a street tree in some southern 
'in 1 he European linden (T. vulgaris J has 
waller leaves and ii generally more pyrami- 
dal Tilia plaryphyllr*, the large-leaved 
variety, grows to 120ft., while the white 
linden grows to about 100ft., has more up- 
r.shr -iranrlics, and endures heat and drought 
than the others, which require rich, 
rom.i soil^ 



native, originally found 
from the Clarence River 
(N.S.W.) to Queensland, 
but has been largely distributed in all Stales, 
where it is popular for its orange flowers 
In spring, its splendid form, and its valuable 
timber. 

The lovely liijuidambnr is often disappoint- 
ing in Sydney because its foliage does not 
produce the brilliant colors seen in high, 
colder country. It is a shapely tree, however, 
and rvrn though its foliage merely yellows, is 
worth room in any spacious garden. 

Copper beeches belong to the fagus family, 
anil are suitable only to the coldest district! 
of the Commonwealth, such as the moun- 
tains in N.S.W. above 2CKX)It. or cold southern 
States, particularly Tasmania, The purple 
beech is particularly lovely. 

The rcrirus family includes several very 
fine foliage trees, notably Cednis allantica 
sjlauca, which produces silvery-green leavei 
which should be planted with darker green 
trees as a background. The popular deodar, 
Cedrus deodars, belongs to this family, and is 
a graceful tree of great beauty, suitable for 
avenues or specimens Cedrus allantica aurea, 
or golden cedar, is a more or less recent in. 
traduction which provides a brilliant display if 
grown in cool climates. 

One of the gems, but much more costly 
*han any of the others mentioned, is Roster's 

■ ^ tur s ptuce (PJixa pungetu, var, Koster- 
f "'"Oaf, Amadtu hippornttvnum. or lana j . This is < lovely tret, with long narrow 

'«» f "* .'*' 'o"*"' t? '^-dJe. of a metallic blue It likes well 
mwntr in AlttritiM ikai tan 'apply tu . . , . . , , ™ " 

■f»f'.».«.i». It pUntr J\~Ur. dra nrd ' ma,M llnd ' » nd d « he" ™ high, 

cool -Hunts 

■ T'u AusmAiiaK Women's U'Etau-T - August 10. 1955 




For Cool^nq 



only QAS 



qiVes you 



Jtcb f^sa inking .. 




DiuLin^uiahed chefh tlirtiitghout the 
World will tt>|] you I hat it is tmpoBsiMc 
tu improve on Ca- for cooking pcrfec- 
tiou ! In yourown home, a new, modern 
Oas Range will he an adornment 1u your 
kitchen. Its high-spred burners, t|uiraV- 



eookinf; grillcra and thermostatically 
o[HTaled oven will ensure top speed, 
lower eosls and perfect cooking control . 
Can Ranges are smart— as modem as 
today! See the display al your Gas 
Company \ Showruiinih. 
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iV Gxkty , Wdaorifionj s Hot Water , ruxm Heiatf^ 
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u the car door opened, and! 
a "loci" as it shut 

The General put the gun 
an lullv down behind hu chair. 
'TH let htm in," he said. 
He went out And ihcy heard 
thr front dwr upen and ihut; 
feel In ihe passage; and Bob 
Cleeve appeared with tlic 
General just behind him 

Ci.me in, you murderer/* 
aid Li*, "and lhut the door." 

The three of them looked at 
hVih. jnd Bub looked back a* 
ihrm, 

What docs he uy now ? 
(hnuuht Tim. struggling against 
the waves of fatigue. What docs 
anybody say m such a utua- 
i)un i 

"Time ptayi t*dd tricks," 
went on Lta. "| find it ulinotl 
■ i«j foryive vou what you 
itid in 1 ■ i,.- in 1920— 
though ii luii tnr my husband 

Hi hi what you've done to- 
[light. Cat Lie* i upstairs now," 

"Dead?" 
First vou blackmailed him 
into rarrying on your stupid 
hurRlarins — because vuu'd c,ot 
loo fat nr loo dignified to do 
them yourself then you wnt 
him to be killed. He was a nice 
person, too. A bet ter pc non 
than you.' 1 

'Not fat," said Bob. "I'd 
□ever allow myself to k -. t tut. 
I'm as hi now a* I wu twenty 
years a«o. Rupert wu the 
trouble. H he frh lonely it 
night he used to come alone. 
|Q make rertain 1 was still 
there. Couldn't risk him find- 
inn me gone.' 1 

tif tat down carefully in the 
m in s-Imc Iced t hj.ii beside the 
fire. 

"How Ion; haw you 
known ?" he sard. "And, tn- 
i idt-ntally who does know?" 

"Just thr thrre of us," said 

Li*. 

"Wrll now." laid Boh. "When 
did vuu snicss?'" 

"When you told me/* saLd 
Liz. "No ioonr r and no later. 
[Ii.it. 'A-iurn: at CL&mbuys. Do 
you remember* Whrti voir said 
thai you nrver uw a problem 

:u thr .ihjiir.ict All Vdur llifT'l- 
: f 1 1 1 - ■ we rr pri ip| r — you 
in tuallv mentioned Rupert." 

"A bit obscure." 

"It didn't register at once," 
«id Lhc. "But perhaps you re- 
member, a week earlier, lifting 
in this verv room with Hubert 



jnd me. Telling ui thr itory of 
Kedet, the country house burg- 
lar. How he cAJiie to his dowu- 
faU throug h beisur seen bv a 
boy. It's plain now. Yuu were 
rationalising your own fmn 
Vou were deadly afraid it 
might happen to vou, so you 
invented it hAp^niTm to some- 
one rise. Pure voodoo." 
"How do you blow P* 
Don't be »LHy," faid Liz. "1 
asked Tom Pearce, of course. 
Nothing like ihat hauftttird lo 
I>der at all He was caught, all 
■ '-'in but nothing like that. 
They got at hiio from the re- 
ceivimr. end, Through one uf 
In* vifr iJrpfjutB." 

'Did thr.y now?" amsd Cleeve, 
tun t ably. 

Watch hitn, thought the 
General, he's nufTinir. This isn't 
really going home at all. He's 
.Ktinq. Dftngr-fOui man. Don't 
relax. 

"It* 1 when a thine is ab- 
solutely obviuus" — went on Lb 
— "potent and above board and 
plain from beginning to end 
— chut vou doti t see it. To 
start with, how could you pos- 
tibly be ... disgustingly rirh, 
unless you were a crook? Your 
fumilv nrver bad anv mun<-v, 
did they?** 

"Nat a penny,'" 

"'And all the jobs you've ever 
done. Army and police and 
Home Office. They nrver paid 
you enough to get fat on." 

"They paid the most inade- 
quate salaries." 

"And yet, there you wire 
I ivin li kc a — like a nabob, 
wi t h u n r Dormout housr and 
scrvBoti and horses and curs. 
And, of course, when onr f nmri 
to think about it, you had a io]> 
Q job at Cologne in 1920. That 
lOuit have hern thr founda- 
tion of vtnir family fortunes — " 
I 1 pulled ofT a few modeit 
foupn brfore then, but I admit 
that was the beginning of the 
big iturT." 

"Motor -can and tyres and 
petTul and Red Cross mfdicgl 
rtuff " 

"■And food,* 1 said Cleeve, 
with invade i^ood humor. 
"We'd anv amount of food, .ind 
the Germans were itarving, re- 
member ?" 

"And I suppose Bill had just 
about trot wtie (0 you." 

"Belize it or not." said Bob, 
"and you pmbably wnn'i. be- 
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Sleep welt - look well 

Drink 
Bourn- Vita 
in hot milk 
before bed 



Every normal, healthy person hn* trouble in 
sleeping al some time 

the thing 10 do i". ia try Baum-vitn in. hot 
rnilk. Useful any lime- prrfcrably before bed. 
t he e.oodne!A oT mall, eggs, milk und choculaic 
help*} to calm the nerves und promote long, 
vour>d sleep. 

Boum-vtU is a safe, delicious drink. Every- 
one hkev Bourn-vita. 

Sleep sweeter- 

BOURN-VITA 

-h CAD&URY'S 

— by mwmrarri aM tee 



cauie I ran t poa»ibly urove it, 
but that was nine - tenths 
genuine aerident. A very for- 
tunate accident for me, 1 Ad- 
mit, but ao accident just the 
**me." 

Lix gave him a long, <oid 
look. "The trouble ii," the 
laid, "that you're po corrupt 
that nothing you say has got 
very much meaning in it. It 
mii^ht he true. It miqht not. 
Was the blowing up of Mar- 
Morrii An accident, too?" 

"frt>od heaveni, no It was 
a most carrfully planned fob, 
PrarTirally the perfect crime. 
We couldn't be expected to 
gueu that ihe little creature 
was fioing to lour his ner\r at 
the last moment and ftari wrh> 
tnn Irttcri to himielf, and rop- 
iiiit lim in. Lf it hadn't been 
for that, he'd have nom- up and 
no quctlionj askrd. I'd planted 
(MM or two ideas in thr officusl 
mind that he might he the 
country' house w tbey 

wrre 90 interested in. Burglars 
handle ekjjlotfvta, MacMorrta 
blew himsA'hf up. Therefore 
Mai Morris was the burglar." 

"Very neat," said Lix. 
"Where did Gatfle pul the 
explosives V 

"L'tider the bed," wid 
Cleevc, a shade too quickly. 

That'! a lie. ihought Tim, 
coining suddenly to the sur- 
face. The bed would ha%Y dis- 
integrated if the explosive bad 
actually been under it or even 
nriir it. flr's trllinir the truth 
about some things and lies 
about othrrt. Why ihould he 
bother to lie about that? 

"Since you're bring 10 
obliging " said Liz. 

"So luspiciDusly obliging," 
said the General. 

■ perhaps you wouldn't 

mind tellinn me, just at a mat- 
ter of interest, wbv vou should 
have tied a rope across thr 
General'i gatepost t and then 
run into it yourself" 

"Tin afraid,'' said Cleeve 
ladiv. "that Ihat bit wai ail 
Cattir. Hr did it off his own 
bat. I think ynur activities had 
brKun to alarm him, and he de- 
rided that it would be belter 
for all roorcrnt'd if you were 
bid by for a bit Vm sure he 
didn't uctually mean to kuT 
yuu." 

'"You overwhelm me," naid 
Liz. "And I suppose you're tell- 
ing ua all this hecaiise you 
know we can't prove it_" 

"There's not a sbred uf 
proof in it from brginning to 
-•Eid Il'i all the purest uirrniie. 
Intelligent aiieiiment of 
pro bah ilitiei Or moonsh 1 nc 
and wiahful thin kins?, accord* 
to which side you see it 
from." 

"There's a litde roorr to it 
than that," laid Liz. ' I ilnti't 
know how far the police took 
you into their ennndrnce, hut 
they've been watching Brasseys 
and the Captain for over a 
year- " 

L ~BraiuryB? ()h T you mean 
that eating place in Slnsine 
Square, kept by the character 
with side whilkeri, 1 hove been 
there otiee or twice, Got to eat 
somewhere; when you go up in 
uiwn." 

"Six dm« in the past twelve 
months.'" 

"You surprise me. Me and 
who else?" 

"Oh, about five thousand 
other peo-plc," agreed Liz. I i'i 
just a tiny scrap of corrobora- 
tion. Also there'* a strong poc* 
ability thai the police will hr 
itnthrmut in the Captain and 
his boy fricndi any day now, 
.iiici he nuv decide to purrhaie 
hi* own comfort bv a little dis- 
creet gouiping" 

"\ don't think he knows verv 
much about roe, reallv." said 
Cteeve. "And the wont I know 
of him is hi< poit-wqr cbrcL" 

All ri[?ht Tlien there*! ihe 
wife of Sergeant - Major 
Bottler." 

"Now there you have upl 
me. I don't remember the 
Sergeant'Major at all' 1 

"No?" said Lit "He re- 
members vou, thouith. And hr 



from page 50 

Took the Trouble to ring up the 
Genrral yettrrdny ,md tell hint 

They both looked at the 
Genrral, who shifted very 
-ilivhtly id his chair and laid, 
' Thot'i right/' He had not 
taken his eyes off ('.Iceve fur n 
fracrion of a second since 
Cleeve had route into the zoom. 

Tn thr. 1 nuddcn idertcr they 
could hear, Erom upsiairs, the 
TainL wail .ml iiurgLe of the 
water tank ai it filled jirani 
after Sue had finished mnnir/K 
her bath. 

The noise ilarted utr a 
ruriuui ttaih of thought in 
Tint's mind, tt sprang from a 
triple coincidence of si_;ht and 
au und and ttn^ll On two dif- 
ferent occasions he had stood, 
in the near darknen, ouuidr an 
u[jen. diwr. On both occaaioni 
hr had smclled the smell of a 
mnn in mortal fear. On both 



make such a peculiar noise 
when they were refilling, par- 
tjcuJarly at the mument when 
they were nearly full? 

"You realise," said Lot 
ihrtrpiy. "thai there is some- 
one who can *jive evidence 
dgttinat you. Rupert jiiuM have 
solved the secret of vour fani* 
Otsi Priest hole ; and inciden- 
tally helped hiituelf to one 0! 
rhe implements you keep there 
—along with the explosive, and 
the iw.ic and other Hum ha you 
wouldn't care to leave lying 
about the house. You didn't 
by any chance lose a pick lock? 
It migh* hj\e hem srmi' - hit.t 
ago. Kupert U quite rxpert 
with it now." 

Tliat hit him., the Genrral 
thought Ther** hi» head com- 
ing round. He's going to 
charge. 

,4 I don't know what you 
mean," 3aid Cleeve at last, "but 
if you think diat vou or any- 
one clsr t an make Rupert say 
anything he doesn't want to. I 
should advise vuu to think 





"I'ntty'* tnalht)r is &onna bring thm »traws. Teddy's isW 
napkinu S*intfn\ ihr paper plain, and I unit ytfa' if 
bring* tttr hundred and fi/ly mandtfit iu>*." 



occaiionE, □ lso — and thi M was 
the first time thai it had oc- 
curred to him — he had listcnrtl 
to the gurgling and whistling 
nt a water tank. What made a 
wciter tank gurgle and whistle ?" 

"I'm still not quite clear," 
said Clrrve pditrly, "what il Is 
thitl the S it cvani- Major, or Ins 
wife, rcmrmbert," 

"It's just one uf ihocc mad 
coincidences," said Liz. "The 
tile that you stole, the noe with 
jll Lhe records ol the Colotrae 
explosion, its number was MB 
□6. And thr day vou went 
thrrr tD look at it — ctdling 
vonrsielf, with ume lark of 
originality. Major Robinson — 
was Madue Bottlcr u fifty-sixth 
birthday. Therefore the Ser- 
geant- Major hnppcned to rn- 
meiiiher it I'm ratbrr looking 
forward to hearing that tried 
out on the jury. I think they 
rruVht like it." 

"My dear old Lii," said 
Bob, "if vou haven't eot any 
mofr than you've bfen giving 
me, you won't get nrnt a jury. 
You mittht get into court, but 
it'll be a civil court. Action for 
defamation. However " 

Wn u h him, thou ght the 
General, Much too pleased 
with himself. And why dues 
he keep looking down at hii 
watch. If Cm not mistaken, 
that'i twii:r I've caught him 
doing tt. 

" — if ihat really is all for the 
moment I must be getting Along 
home. Rupert will be wonder- 
ing what has happened to me." 

"Rupert " begrin Lir But 

quite suddenly there didn't 
*erm to be anything useful to 
iay about Rtipert 

So he doesn't know Rupert's 
here. thought the General 
Wonder what he'd My if he 
knew he was in the kitrhrtr 
1 ookinq himself etitrs Jnd bar on. 
Would tt make any difference 
to hhn — mppm'mg he has 
planned to do something. Bet- 
ter- be ready for anything. 

He was on hit Teet nnw. 
Wither Liz nor the General 
moved. Tim termed fathnmi 
deep in abstraction. Why did 



again. I'm fond of him .and 
1 think he's femd of me_ You'll 
find ui a difficult combination. 
And now, if there's nothini! 

furthrr lo be said * 

He was half-way to the door 
when they all beard ji. The 
frnni door of the house opened 
and nlamii)i-d ihul. heavy and 
hurried footsteps in the passage, 
then the drawing-room door 
was thrown open, and the bulk 
of Jun Hedges filled ihe door- 
way. 

In that name moment bob 
Cleeve turned on hu heel, ran 
to thr frfrnch windows, thrust 
a^uintT ihrm. and wai gone. 

His disappearancr seemed in 
relense a aim which 1 
rhem all moving. 

"Ddn't ga after him," *aid 
the Ctrneral. "Telephone Torn 
Peflrco. They must head him 
off. Oh. your telephone's out 
of action- There's a box on 
the corner,** 

The car outside had started, 
And they heard it slam into top 
gear an it went down the drive. 

"Hrttrr be quick." said thr 
Gencrnl. "If he gets back to 
Clamboys he'll destroy all the 
.lutT in that secret cache of his. 
and then hr can map his fingers 
at uj." 

"TJon't you worry. General." 
said Jim. "If 1 all set. That's 
what I cume to tell you. 1 
didn 1 know he was here. You 
could have knocked me down 

Thry stared at him. 
Mon-y told it all to me. 
Just to toon ai he was alone 
in the car with me, out it all 
came. I never heard such muff, 
secret hiding pWcs. and dyna- 
mite atid burglars' kits and 
jewcli and such. I ranR up 
the Inspector right away, vou 
ter. Mr. Pearce wan with him." 

*T>id tbey -" 

"They didn't take a lot of 
convincing. They almost 
seemed to be expecting it. They 
came round ana picked us both 
up, and Morry showed him how 
the thin* worked— under the 
staircase; a real neat job. You'd 
hunt a month and not find it." 



hint when he gels back ' 

'Thau*i right." raid Jim. "If 
he nets buck." They could .ill 
hear the riurine ruinK mio top 
pitch as the big car. driven by 
An angry man, hit the long. 
Hraighl itretch went out of 
Briiiiherley. on the Claitibovi 
road. 

In the silenee Tim heard 
«omething else. loo. It was i 
noise he knew well. Thr char- 
acteristic, expiring effort ot 
the water cittern. 

Why did they ntakc that 
peculiar noise. The water ran 
out, and the bull cock dropped 
» the level fell. Then, at lhe 
level rose, the arm carrying the 
great brass float rote. too. shut- 
ting up the inlet valve. Dp. 
down, an*l up again. 

Suddenly he gave a cry that 
jerked all heads round together 
"What fools we are! No time 
to talk, jim, Ret Rupert out of 
that khchen and turn on thr 
sink taps. JUMP TO IT!" 

Jim jumped. 

"General, take Lli out — 
rijtdil away — down the gar- 
den- Fast as you can. DOtsv'l 
ARGUE!" 

Then he was gone. 

He took the steps in foun 
There was no time even lo tr- 
the bathroom door. He ran 
nt it and slammed the solr oj 
his foot hard, an inch brio*, 
the china hondlr. 

A smacking crack at tooir- 
thing broke and the door burn 
inwards. 

Sue was Ktandiiig jusl besidr- 
ihe bath. She gave a very 
faint squeak. Tim did not even 
spare her a glance. He win j' 
the basin. With two rapiu 
movements he flicked on :li> 
tdps. Then thr hath laps 

"Put u towel round you." he 
chnuted. then rwept her up 
ind was Out into the passaat 
and skidding down the stain, 

Sue said "Ouch!" as a bart: 
bit of her hit the hanistm 
Then they were cascading dowi 
the hall and out into the uai 
den, 

"I think I could walk now. 
she said faintly. 

Tim put her down abtcin- 
mindedJy and she gathered ii 
towel round her, Fortunateh 
il waa a large one. 

At the bottom of the lawr 
they found the General, with 
Lit and Jim Hedges, with 
Rupert pick-n-back on hn 
shoulders. 

"Iiadn't we better get a b>: 

farther — or Uc down ?" 

•aid the General 

Tim let out his breath in 
long, slow sigh, 

"No," he said. "It's all rimh 
now. BuL give it five minuirn 

"1 got both tups on in Ik 
kitchen*" said Jim. "And I k>. 
Kupert. too." 

"Not hall, he didn't," 
Rupert. "He nearly brake n 
arm when he picked me up. I 
say, isn't tnii fun. What hi| • 
pens next? 1 ' 

"Nothing." said Tun. "Noth- 
ing, It 1 ! all over." 

They stood together in th- 
dusk, listening to the cascadin 
of the water. 



' ' I could luc k myself now 
for havinii been so stupid/' *a~^ 
Tim to Tom Pearcc. "It w.is 
presented lo me on a tjltvta 
twice, and I missed il." 

"Lucky you didn't quite mi::* 
it the second time," ta i 
Pearce, "or we should have h.i ! 
a real old mystery on our 
hands." 

"1 don't know," said Inapc 
tor Luck, resentfully, "that I 
understand it now." 

"Il was the water in th- 
main cold water cistern," tail 
Tim. "However many obVr 
tanks you have, if vou use V 
water in the house anywhn 
it must, ultimately, i-mpty th r 
tank— which filli again fr«f" 
the main. The wholr ihnu; 
regulated by a valve, whn 
opens and shots by meant t 
an area, with a floating ball 'i 
the end. The ball Roes dow;.. 
the valve opens wide, the ■>» 
rushes in. As the water level 
comes up, the ball comrs tip 

To pagt 53 
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tw>, and shuts liu 1 valve. 

ihr last dying jerks of the arm 

h-ltinp id Jj itlt: spurts, of watttl 

thai . sun • the extremely odd 
noises mt>»: tanks make when 
ihcy're almost full " 
hm " i»id Luck. 
"Thr point is*" wid Tim. 

:h.it unless some wntr hat 
tiri'u run rwirntJ y the tan k, 
won't makr any noise at all. It 
isn't A Ijvwir organism You've 
,(►! in do sonicihinc (o art it 
qoittg— -pull it Lavatory plut? or 
-nn a basin of water, 5>c> why 

hmild the MacMorru tank 
have been guggling at mr when 

■ i j« d I were sea rch in« the 
haute. I'd already brrn in thr 
ii> :iv at least half an hour — 
tmibftbty more. And MjirMor- 
ris hadn't been out of my 

"Hi- mi^ht have just hjimIi .-rl 
. bath thr tnonirni you came," 
"All right So he ninth., I 
1 think hr had, but it wa» 
ill passible. But how could 
. ' In fiy Jiltf that huvr hap- 
Ded Hi onf huuk- wht-n 1 tfot 
■ ■i. :iftrr the choir uutinp? 
It wo* Acaa*i day olT. The 
1 1 oust* was — or should have 
itji — empty liner before 
much. Yet thr tank was active. 
\li*tiuiif that someone had 
ilntwn off some water — and rr- 
.rtiUy." 

1 still don t ser." said Luck. 
"Where did Garlic put the rx- 
pioAjvr ?" 

A un'rr not trying," said 
ml "Hi* put it in thr tank, 
i.uunc. A li'ttlr water doesn't 
hurt a i;ood modern explctsnc 
An immerse it for week* 
I 'funk the sequence was this. 
1 nt empty out enough water 
thr lank ThiTe't uiually 
j runaway tap up in the 
i llr could use that, 
hack thr valve arm 
« that no more runs in. Fix 

<tn»n.iiin3 mech.ininii 
a (bfcr-way twitch — to ihr 
valve arm. Then untir thr vulvr 
that thr water could ntn 
LiJik to in proper level. That 
w all you had to do. The 
m hirnseK would do the 



iai neat time br drew ofl an\ 
watrr. If it was juit a basinful 
to waih hm bandit — which 1 
think wa* all Mac Morris did 
before he went to bed — then 
the tank would refill quickly 
and the explosion would bi- 
quick- If you emptied the tank 
for a smacking vrr:n hot hath, 
likr Sue, blew hei. then it 
would take much longer for thr 
arm to come right up again 
and let the thing utT " 

"And Hk lon^t as you kept 
souit- water running 'the tank 
would never quite refill, and 
you'd be safe.*' 

"That's it," said Tun. "And 
il von never washed At all, 
you'd be safer still. Cleanliness 
farthest frum uodliriess, really." 

M I see," said Tom Pcarce. 
*TT1 rrmember it next time I 
have bath. Thai h-ttn— I 
take it MacMorris probably did 
write thai io himielf " 

"I should think so. Yea. 
Something made him ius> 
picious. He felt thry wenr mov- 
ing in on him. Perhaps Gallic 
came- iniu thr house to mun- 
noiirr and ht? heard him. Soine- 
thimc like that, I think, too — 
though n\ of rto jmpoiLarur: 
now ih:n it wo* UacMmrij 
whu datroyed thai phrjtograph 
He wouldn't want it in evi- 
dence if ihf polite weir 1 going 
to couir noting round. To 
dirw t a lead back to his paat .'' 

"Wonder hr kept it at oil" 
said Luck. 

"He was proud of it," said 
Tim. "The Rrgjrncnl k a 
bigger thins than you," 

"Apparently," said the Gen. 
eral. "when he gnt hark rn 
Clamboyi he spotted Luck's 
car— careless of Luck. that. So 
hr lurm-d ntraicht round anrl 
went BiuA OOWQ the drive fast. 
Don't know what wa in his 
mind. I expect hr'd ijoi one or 
two safe deposit* and thai sort 
of thiiia; May ha\r hoped to 
tkip the country. Came out 
into the road too fait and went 
itrnTght under a ten-ton '■••>■ •■ 

"Yea." said Im. Shr noundcd 



Continuing 



Sky High 



neither vindictive nor up»et. 
"Tom I'earx r miued a chance 
there. As soon as I heard about 
it I suggested hr took Cattir 
out and nut him in the car be* 
Side Hob. Thai wuuld havr 
solved all their troubles." 
|l< t ouldn t rio that." 
"Why not*" 

"Most irivuuUr. You could 
never hush it up. bound to 
tnirjr Mil alx>ut Hob 1 ' 

"1 wasn't worrying abuut 
Bob," said Liz. "lie did it 
heeaiur he enjoyed il. I told 
him as much. il- wu_i an 
tttzubethan Piracy, Thront 
cutting Love making I 
wouldn't be surprised il hr 
didn't write sonnets as well. 
No. All thr riqpets I've «°t are 
for Gatiie. Thank hixm loess he 
woju r married, but his mother's 
still living. I've spoken lo her 
She's a nice old girl, and ehe's 
Koing to get hurt by this. 
Rupert, tno," 

"VSTiot are vou doin^ aV^iut 
Rupert ?" 

"He's staying with me^ 1 " said 
Lit. ^He uutfht to «o to school 
f ant-u> " 

"You can count me in on 
that," said the GeoeraL * fc Wr'U 
hnantr him joinilv HcUl be 
a credit to us yet," 



"If only you'd explained," 
said Sue. 

"Well, it seemed so silly." 
said Tim. "There 1 was. with 
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everyone assuming 1 was in the 
Secret Service, and all the lime 
I wan holding down a respect- 
able job as an estate agent." 

"Wm tit.it how you knew all 
about Bcltcm Park ?" 

"That's right. I'd inspected 
it the week before. I used to 
run round a k»l of proprruet. 
in the home couniirs. The firm 
lent me the car. It was rather 
fun." 

"Why do you say 'was' P 
You re not giving it up. are 
you v 

"Well " 

"Td much rather marry an 
estate agent than someone in 
the Secret Service *' 

"That's nil right, then." said 
Tini He kissed her absent- 
mindedly He felt no difficulty 
about that sort of thinu now. 
There wa* a lot to be said for 
yinr ung your rnffagement by 
curryiD^ the girl, mother naked- 
down a flight of stairs and 
dumping her on the lawn. 

Broke the ice. so to speak. 

"You do seem to have bad 
luck with your tenors. 11 aaid 
Mr . t_'iu. xignalling for her 
bilk "First that nice inajnr and 
then the police sergeant," 

"I expect Tim will do the 
solo very nicely." said Lucy 
Mai I dt> 

"1 hope so," said Sue 
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POWERFUL NEW SERIAL 

( |l ll new MfrivL opening instalment nf which 
will appear in ne*t wc*fk*s i*6cuN i» "M? 
Brother^ Keeper/* latest novel by thr oulnraiid frag 
Amrrican author Mureia Davenport. 

Thiri i- b reinarkablr fureefnl and dramaltr 
••lory, and bu» already been me a beat-seller. 

Iiirthrr rloljiil^ n bull I it OAld 111* author an- erven 
ehtewhere in thi* iwur. 
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"As a matter of fact." said 
Liz, " I've had a laat-minute 
off er — rather unexpected — I 
can*t tell you definitely vet- 
Out it was definite soon. 
Flurimond said ym. Of 
course he would eomr duwn 
and sinw thr tenor solo for Lir. 
It would be the greatest pleas- 
ure in thr wortri. It must 
be dotlc unolTicially, of course. 
Not a word to- anyone. 
Liz agreed 

Fturimund nn doubt mront 
what he said, too. 

But be had not calculated 
with his publicity man, who 
had ntj use for lights if they 
wt'jr hidden undrr huaheU, and 
saw no reason that such a 
chivalrous gesture should be en- 
tirely wasted 

Not h tug vulgar like news- 
paper publicity, of course. But 
if you know how to use them 
there are faster and better 
ways of spreading news than 
thr primed word 

At midday the first of the 
cars started to arrive. By one 
o'clock thr parkins problem 
wa* becotnuiR acute; and a 
haszily assembled fatigue pari;. 
wa% creaTnig the ftouth gailrry 
which had not been used since 
it had been condemned as un- 
safe before the turn of the cen- 
tury At two o'clock chain from 
the uiititute wrxr rushed up in 
Jim Hrdijcs' lorry and set uut- 
sidr- the open west doors. 

Fortunately the weather re* 
moinrri prrp < t 

Thr Vicar lussed ruund r art- 
ting in everyone's way, torn pD* 
iwi.r.ii horrot j( tin innuntine 
pniblem of accommodation and 
ratification it the probable 
size of thr eullrciion 

At two-ihiriy the choir 
squeevi'il rhrir wav through 
tlir extra benches in the trail- 
-rpr and took their [jij- ■ ■ 

The only perfectly composed 
people were FlonrnOnd him- 
self — after some prrJiminary 
difTiculty over cassocks it had 
been discovered that by for- 
tunate chanee, hr and Liz were 



exactly the same sue — and 

Kupert fingered fruin umr u> 
time a piece of paper in the 
breast pocket of hii flannel 
jacket. It was the pruspertut 
of St. Oswald'* school lor bo^'s. 
He had no nerd to look at it, 
ill he had most oi il bv hmrt. 
"A fully equipped gymnasium 
with .i whole-time pbyaJCd- 
traininb: tnsirurtur." who also 
"initructcd in inutll-horc tiiooi* 
ing an the 1 3 and 50 y a n 1 
ranges." 

Rupert had pare<l nut i w •.- 1 1 1 
five yards m Liz's gvrden thai 
morning. He reckoned that if 
he could hit a moving cat at 
that range u stal40nor> UTzel 
should br easy meal. *'Ku«bv 
football ii played in both win- 
ter terms 

iiotfi winter (emu. If he wrnt 
in January thnt meant he 
could start riqhr rn. 

'*Wc will comincnrr,'" said 
Lii'j Reverend HaJiibone, "wi:h 
a prayer oi" thankfulnr-** for 
the hnrveaL" 

A tirant<r narvrat, he could 
not help rrHeetrng u hr 
qlnnced nt the row upon row 
o( the parked and fashionable 
audience. Well, nrier irtuitl 
Was there not a sayiuu ssbout 
spodmR the Enyptuin'! y 

''Cntne, ye thnnlrful peoid*:, 
i mm'." 

Thry werr well together, 
thought bat, The prnenre oi 
Florimond and the preasurr of 
thr crowd were romhirttrm it- 
raise thciu abovr thrmwlves. It 
was going to br all right L 
was goioc. tr> be trrrifir It w.\: 
LruitiH tcr br a triumph. llo^v 
Mrs, I'm was} going to hat< 
her. How satisfactory every- 
thing was. 

Rupert and Maurire and thr 
-MM' r children. Titn and Su< 
Lucy Mi.!-.:-. Big Jim Heditc*. 
Florimond nisnsctf. his face 
composed to a look of highh 
artificial piety. 

"All are safely gathered in — *' 

Roll on winter. 

(Copyrighi 



ARE THESE YOUR HfWDS STWlWG ? 




SA*/ED.' NOW WE CAW 
, DO ALL THE HOUSEHOLD 
\CHORES WITHOUT PURTH6C 




Do your hands fell 
a few home truths — 
just by a glance? 

Buy Ansell 
"Silver Lined" 
Rubber Gloves for 
easy hand protection. 



Give your hands 
the simple, certain 
protection of 

AnseirSilver Lined" 
rubber gloves 






Because of the magic 
silver lining these rubber 
glovet slip on and off like 
lightning - without powder. 



//j/> minute you think oj housntvork think oj 

.-tnsflt "Silvf.r t.Wfd" rubber gloves. 
Don'l hr put oil by your Mperirnrr* with ul<l tv|>r 
rutilx-.r gloves any longer. (>rt into tlir huliit 
of vti-armp tlo'Sc wnnilerfu]K different rubln-r glovr 1 - 
and citjuy certain hand prutrrlion — mi simply. 

Ansell "Silver Lined" ruhlier glove* give you the sureness 
of harehand lourh — cvfii in the holiest wapy water 
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Always buy two pain - one for 
the house, one for the garden, then 
yeVII never be without them. At 
chain stores, chemists, department, 
hardware or rubber stores. 

a pair 

(Slightly Jr...- i n country mui 

Made by Ansell i'"> »vi 7. „ a-. ? 

— the household name in robber. 

AnyellKubbnr Co Ply. Ltd., Richmond, Vktorij. *CJ6> 
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PRESENTING delicious, crunchy 

MAC. ROBERTSON NUT MILK BLOCKS 



HAZEL NUT MILK CHOCOLATE 

Here's a new and exciting 
mil block lre*l from Mac. Robertson 
- exotic Haiel Nuts set in creamy 
Milk Chocolate. The new handy-ship 
block gives you 21 pieces of this 
nvl-cho(o1ate special. 
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SCORCHED ALMOND NUT MILK CHOCOLATE 

Smooth Milk Chocolate . . . toasted atmonds . . 
together ttvey make Mac. Robertson's Scorched 
Almond Block, So delicious, so nourishing. 



>»flo - IMS 



MADE FOR YOUR ENJOYMENT BY # 




Pnno M 



The Great Name 
in Confectionery 



HtttW 
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irds ii. Adruui hud nearly 
-topped the car, and then 
i Kangrd hii mind and driven 
n far he did not know, LI he 
had slopped, what he could 
have said to her 

Carrie was talking again 
Kraliy, you know, Adrian, 
1 IcrJ 1 ou^ht lo do something 
about Her, but what?" 

'Do you think she's happy?" 
kc laid, haunted by that brief 
Rp&C ui' though he had seen 
hrr for the fimt time. 

"Happy r' cried Con-it. 
Why, I haven't the least idea 
how cbd you tell? It isn't 
i I hough me haa moods — I 
ilsuott wish ihr would H only- 
mu'd take a tittle interest in 
her, Adrian, I'm sure that 
vrmld help." 

I don't tee what I can do," 
Ik replied cautiously. 

"Well, you know — take her 
i int with yon a bit. when you 
t.< a tale— -that sort of thing. 

might talk to you" 
And 10 it came about that 
whenever Adrian went to a view 
' a laic, he would ring up 
-lirjam first of ail and ask if 
the would like to come. She 
irfusrd him. Shr sat be- 
dde hint in the car and she 
nri-rr said :i word. 

To begin wjib he Felt ran- 
strained by her ailenrc and also 
... the understanding] he had 
entered into with her mother: 
a, id more or lets promised 
would make hrr talk- He 
Ml that to Force hrr to talk 
would be like breaking oprn 
a delicate boa that had been 
lucked and the key lost. 

Mid so. instead of asking her 
questions- that would necessitate 
' * -inswcring, he talked to hrr 
l. though he was talking to 
■ aloud, and Miriam 
And after .1 time he 
• uite to find her company not 
roiu, but a pleasure He 
Used to have her with him. He 
looked no further than thnt, 
m*f. apparently, did the. 

One day when they climbed 
iii lo the car at the end of a 
s*Jr. he saw that Miriam wai 
i vim; a parcel. 
'Hullo/' he said, "have vim 
been doing a bit of bidding?" 
Shr nodded. 

**What have you got there? 

< .in 1 Ktrir 

Obediently she opened the 



Continuing 



The Snuff Box 



parcel. Inside it were a cup 
and saucer, a jug with a crank 
in it, and a broken snuff-bo* 

"What a funny little lot," 
said Adrian. "I hope you got 
it cheap. This little muff -box 
ij Ha tt extra — 1 expect you 
knew that. But Tm afraid it 
isn't worth anything., ifi to 
huii up — pity!" 

"I don't want it to be worth 
anything,' 1 laid Miriam. "It 
isn't to sell, it 1 ! to keep," 

Adrian felt rebuked by her 
words. He took the halt- bt» 
from her and looked at ii mure 
rlusejy. On the cracked pink 
bai keround was a heart, made 
up of very imall white rose- 
buds. Arching above jt were 
ihr worcU: "I give my heart to 
diet," and underneath; "Re- 
member me." 

"It'* charming." he said, 
oddly louched. 

Driving home that evening 
he felt the curHrtitr that had 
recently or en lulled by her 
presence stir .-.;•.•!. and be 

lr.ru:-. i to kflOW hrr 

"Miriam," he said abrupdy, 
'Ntfhat do you want to do?" 

At once ihr looked away from 
him "I don't know." Hut hi' 
uw her eyes lull of dreams, and 
hrr hands lay lonely curling 
upward*, a* though waiting for 
nil ihe treasure* of the world 
In be poured into them. 

"Well ?" said Carrie briskly 
that same rveninc "How's it 
going?*' 

"It's going very well," laid 
Adrian defensively. He did not 
in the leas: warn to talk about 
Miriam, Carrie persisted. 

"Bui wh-it docs she say? 
What have you got out of her? 

"I haven't got anything out 
□f her. ' ' said Adrian, goaded. 
"She isn't — you can't — " He 
l.irokr ofT, ronfuwd with the 
sudden dc-iire lo protect what 
lay so deeply hidden in Miriam. 

"But there must be some- 
thin? m hrr. Why can t ihr 
tell us what it is, then we ; d all 
know where we are I like to 
know where I am." 

Adrian turned on her fiercely. 
"That* i because you haven't goi 
any imagination." he burst out. 
"You tan talk, Carrie, but 
you've no 'imagination. Miri- 



from page 3 

am's got plenty of imagination 
but shr can 1 ! talk. Shr can't 
talk, don't you understand — 
can't, not won't, like some 
peoplr ran t sing It's stupid 
and cruel to try lo make her." 

Carrie, who might have been 
extrmrely offended, was, indeed, 
highly amused She laughed 
until she coughed. 

"My dear Adrian, my drar 
man — I'm not a monster! 1 
may have no — aa you say no 
imagination, but I'm not a 
monster!" 

S he was seised by another 
paroxysm of laughter. "You 
two -" ihe struggled to say, 
but could get no further. When 
she was calm again, the said 
unexpectedly and very simply: 
"I love her, you know." Adrian 
wen I away that evening with a 
itrange mixture of feelings. 

this conversation hud an odd 
effect on him. Subtly, and 
almost unprrceived by himself, 
it changed the course of his 
ferlintrs for Miriam. A tense 
«jf responsibility for her per- 
vaded him, as though he had 
become, unasked and pcrhapi 
unwanted, her guardian. He 
found himself watching her 
anxiously. 

When ihe was nui with lum 
hr wondered where she wai and 
what shr was doing and whether 
shr was all tight AJone T with- 
out htm, die might, he feared, 
too easily annr to harm, and 
he thought of her as n lost 
spirit, not understood, not 
valued by anyone but himself. 

Now that his attention was 
so turned upon her he per- 
ceived , as he had not done be- 
fore, that she suffered. Her 
inability to express herself in 
words was for hrr an afflic- 
tion ihat ihe strove and failed 
to overcome. There were times 
when she looked at him he- 
leerhingty, her hand clenched, 
to that hp felt at last she was 
going to break oul of her im- 
prisonment, Lhat words of im- 
mense importance were actu- 
ally trembling on her lips, thai 
she was about to tell him 1 — 
what? He never k new- 



He waited, but whatever it 
was ihe wanted to cay, the 
could not. The barrier was 
too great, and they fell back 
on everyday remarks of no sig- 
nificance. 

'Ill en one morning ahe 
walked into his shop carrying 
in her arms a mahogany dress- 
ing-table looking-glass. 

"Mothrr asked me to bring 
this round to you. Shr said 
you were expecting it." 

"Oh, the glass, yet. Yea. I 
wah — thank you," 

"'Where shall 1 put it?" 

ttu | lor anee he was pre- 
nccupied beyond hef. It wai 
a busy morning. 

"Oh, anywhere just for the 
moment, It doesn't matter" 

L'luaBy the was not a nuis- 
ance, but this moruing shr.- 
dutggrd bjtn about the shop, 
iluod at his elbow; he almost 
tripped over hrr. At last, when 
he was telephoning, she came 
close up to him. 

"Goodbye, Adrian." 

He smiled at her abaendy 
over the receiver and half 
raised * hand. Mi nam turned 
am; walked nut of the shop. 
He was talking loo hard to 
see hrr go. 

The next day, wanting her 
to drive down with him to 
Suffolk to a sale, he rang hrr 
number. Carrie answered. 

"Miriam ?" the said. "But 
Miriam's Rant** 

"Goo*?** 

N Good heavens, what a stupid 
child she it didn't the tell 
you? Hut she went round yes- 
terday morning rm purpose to 
say goodbye She's gone to 
Paris — I really don't know why, 
it's no £nod asking me. She 
says she wants to ttudy — I 
don't know what. I don't think 
she knows herself. 

"She's been to strange lately, 
moon ir if about, [ thoaght it 
best lo let her go, if she really 
wantrd to, and she did abto- 
lutely determined. Such ob- 
stinacy, I wouldn't have 
thought she had it in her. 
Funny she never said goodbye 
to you — ^ 

Adrian put the receiver 



slowly back while Carrie waa 
still ipeaking. His world wai 
empty, Miriam had gone- It 
was a revelation to him that 
his world, because Miriam had 
gonr T could suddenly he empty 

The days went by. Super- 
ficially they wrfr the aatne days 
at thry always had hern. 
Adrian worked as hard as he 
had always worked. He did 
thr same things, he saw the 
same peOple T but the time for 
film was empty, and strangely 
rnime.li, alLhou^h Miriam had 
ttevef been a talker, he fell as 
though he was now rfif.nn> 
pacsed by a great silence. 

It was a silence without 
meaningt af her silences wrrc 
not. He thought perhaps she 
might write to him, and even 
imagined when be was by him- 
srlf thr Irtien she might write, 
and imagined himself reading 
them. She did not write. 

And then, some two weeks 
later, it so happened that a 
man came into thr shop and 
wanted in buy the lilllr rnaho£ < 
any looking-glass. Showing 
it to htm, Adrian remembered 
the last time hr had seen 
Miriam, when she had come 
into the ahop carrying ii in her 
arms, and he had been too 
busy to notice her. 

He wanted to pick the glau 
up and hug il and keep it, 
nevrr seB it. How could he 
have let her go so carelessly, 
to carelessly lost her? 

"Hullol" said ihr man. He 
was sliding the twn small draw- 
en in and out, testing them. 
"Does this go with it? Fart of 
ihe »le?" He was holding io 
his hand a cardboard hex, 
taken from one of the draw- 
ers, and ihit he now gave, with- 
out the remotest idea of whai 
be was giving, to Adrian. 

Adrian went over To the 
window with it. for the »hop 
hod suddenly become dark to 
him and he could liardly sen. 
yet he knew what he wan going 
to find. 

Inside the cardboard box 
was tiisue-paper, and inside ihr 
tissue-paper was the lit tie 
broken Battersea enamel snuff- 
boa. It lay now in the palm 
of his hand, and the words hr 
read were not words enamelled 
on a muff -box bu t spoken to 
him directly by Miriam. She 



had broken down her barncari*- 
of silence in the only way ahr 
could: 

"1 give my heart to thee 
Remember mr " 

That night Adrian flew to 
Paris, In his pocket lay the 
snuff-box wrapped in the 
paper on which was wr it I eri 
her address. Carrie had given 
it M huii. There had been no 
need to ask her lor it, although 
it was for this reason alone hr 
had telephoned her. 

"Oh. if you're going- to 
Paris," ihe had said at oncCj 
interrupting him, "you might 
just look up Miriam, will you?" 

Her vu kc was, as always, en- 
tirely tnaticr-of'fiict. but he had 
the idea she was laughing ai 
him. Had he been wrong in 
saying she had no imagina- 
tion ? 

"Give her my love." said 
Carrie, dry as dust, but pos- 
sibly — was it possible?— a* deep 
at the devil And so Adrian 
flew to Paris with hts destina- 
tion in bis pocket. 

In the morning, early, he 
took a taxi and drove to Miri- 
am's hotel. Never, he thought, 
had Paris looked so beautrful 
Thr winter sun s.bnnc on tie 
river and the bare trees; it 
ahone on the grey stone arid 
the slate roofs : and it shone on 
Minam as she stepped out of 
her hotel on to the pavement 
just at the moment when 
Adrian's taxi stopped 

He took her arm without a 
word, and without a word they 
walked together down the nar- 
row streel towards the Seine 
Together they leaned on the 
parapet and looked down at 
the twinkling water beneath 
them, as lovers in Paris have 
always done, without a word. 

Behind them they heard the 
din of the traffic, bells ringing, 
policemen wildly blowing their 
whistles, but here was silence, 
for Adrian coald think of 
nothing tu ray. He was tongue- 
tied. 

Then at last hr put hts hand 
into his pocket and brought oul 
the snuff-box. Then at last 
Miriam looked at bun and hr 
looked at Miriam, and with that 
look, that smile between them, 
words were no longer necessary. 
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Through the week with Kraft Cheddar 




O 
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'"Bred?*" 60 "EVIIIEO C H«^ 
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Krtitf Cheddar it sn honffv oarf jo rranomirai 
... for dt rViiufi •/ meali. 

There sir w» many ifeljcioun ways ui using nourish 
in» Kirtlt (Jieddar — (nun hoi snd lasly main 
dishes to fancy ehee*e cake* . . . fur sandwiches-. 
ulads. savouries and wiocki ■•; all kiod^ 

KRAFT CHEDDAR 

Aviiklilr jn Ihr ntv. Inn. porlifti; iht blur 
H.ij. (.utrl; ilw (anili-uiF 2-lb. ji«cL. ni Inim 
llir rcon.nriva] Hi. I.jaf. 
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delicious meals in 5 minutes... 




Kia-ora 



Baked Beans & Spaghetti 



Easy to prepare and delicious to eat. K.ia-ora Haked Beans and Kia-ora Spaghetti 
are real lime and money savers, too. Everyone loves that famous Kia-ora Flavour, 

so always have plenty on hand. Slock up with all 3 handy si7.es of each 



Three handy sizes 




Kia-ora means Good Health 



Page 56 
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Serve it tonight — delicious, unusual 

KIDNEY and VEGETABLE SOUP 




Here's hearty, 11 earning goodneu — a nourishing 
ioup that's economical, simple to prepare. 




"Hnnnx •uid, 

.j'- ElrzabHh 
Kraft r<mkrry 

>f 

llrrr** vour ftpcciaJ "Kid- 
nejr and Vegetable Soup" 
rrrtptr — tlirrrt from the 
Kraft Hitehen. 

Ingredients: 

I 'lr*«ri'i'.«'^ n( Hour; ^ 
lb. us kidney : I medium 

arret, (lined; 'i \>v luun 
lunlip, diced: 1 large on kid, 
*-h<t|>rml : .1 ■imall iKifiliK*. 
diced : 2 drjuici r-ipnc,f]'. nf 
boxter; fi cup* water wiiii 2 
dr»$*rt%itiwn« nf Banna iUa- 
-nlvPil m »t : 3 teaspoon of 

i «it lemon juire: ] 

1-.). hi fif Worecsicr- 
"Inre Sauce: _' icwNfiimn* of 
■■Or. pinch of i <•;->": 
Method: 

Wash ».i kidney Skin and 
dice it. in flour. VlrJl 

thr lnjti*r in a large «.JU<ys 
[ion, ItKbtly fn kidnrv ami 



fc*nr flavour ta all KHift/ 1 . 

TcHtkr fitmrni* 

and ikutrilittn expert. 

iintun together. Aad vene- 
rablea. vinegar or lemon mi'". 

■ v. water. Milt ami bop 
I »i-r. Mix rrirm indri nf flnnr 

to a nnam with a lillJr 
liquid. Add to the imp and 
"iminrr f«r I l * hour*, ft 
^arieiou*. ■vrrvinu*. 
When yi.m rook wuh Km, tit. 

■ Mir family and friend.* will 
dll notice ihr extra-^ulLiFyin^, 
moatr diffrmrrr, >">n'tl find 
Ikinox i under ful lor dll i a » 
ourjr cookinf. 
Taity sandwiches, tool 
N<mI limn vim ir rnitiii£ told 
mm! Iiim-hef fur thr- ElUi'iIv, 
add a pmear nf Honm for a 
iieefy, livery flavour. 

AvailaLiFr pifrrywherr in 2, 
4, S. 16 and 28 na. ho-tllf*. 
Eat and drink llorto\ for 

■ lift! 




/fetg fewer m ey&y dyfi 

4shakes 

do 9 
whole 
wash-up 




Potato cakes win §L 5 

# This week" 1 s main prize-winner, sausages with potato cakes, 
is a good dish for breakfast on it cold morning. 

THE sausage and (he 
mashed potato for the 
potato cakes could be left- 
overs from the previous 
day. Sec recipe below. 

All spoon measurement* are 
level. 

SAUSAGES WITII POTATO 

CAKES 

Hall pound potatoes, 1 \ 
tablespoons butter or suh- 
viitute, pinch pepper, I rup 
self-raising dour, I egg, I 
tablespoon milk, fried saus- 
ages (small, thin ones are 
ben), tomato tMrf 

Cook and math potatoes 
in usual way with butter 
and pepper. Gradually work 
in lifted flour. Add beaten 
et;g and milk to make a 
pliable dough. Press out lu 
barely Jin. thickness, cut 
into large rounds with 
a Houred cutter. Cook on 
a hut, greased gridillr-iroii, 
or in a heavy frying-pan with 
a very small quantity of fat, 
until gulden brown, turn, and 
brown other side. Split each 




SAUSAGES AND POTATO CAKES termsd with tunmto 
mure mnkr o and mlitfrinf hrrakfnU. After the 

fatten h/trr hrr.n turned, rook for 6 riitjuitrs. »* recipe. 



potato rate nearly through, 
plare a hot sausage in each 
one and serve hut with tomato 
sauce. 

Fhrst Pritt of €5 to Mrs. 
W. C. Neale, Wrlbech House, 
Rosewood, NJ5.W. 



Tony's fiurtiry dish 

Chicken Chop Suey 

4, r*TlHrS wdl-knowQ Chinese dish calkd chop 
-I sury literally means mixed fragments," 1 

says Tony, of Sydney's Colony C^Iub. 

"It is served Id moat Chinese restaurants, and be- 
uuie it has ito itrDnn flavor or Laalc it ii Liknly to 
appeai to Australian paJatea. 

For six to eiidit peoplr ya\i will nerd: 

Two youOK tender cfaickens, 211*, each, Jib. ham, 
lean pork 15 nirdiUJii-^ui.d mwhromtia ffrcah 
or dried ) , I stalk celery, 1 lb. Ha mhoo nhool \ I \ 
labtespoooi soya sauce, l| UblcspooiL\ rondlotir, \\ 
tAblcspootu sukv, I glass dry \heiry. lib. t ookinR 
oil, 1 (aUepoon auli T i leaipoon fnahiy ground pep- 
per, I cup chicken stock. 

Mimr thr pork and mix it well with salt and pep- 
per, comRniir, -ijuS onr cup of chicken nock. Cut 
celery, bamboo ilioota, and m uitroomi into amail 
pirrr*. putting them on one side, (If dried uiuih- 
ruofna arc u*rd they muit be tiru soaked in warm 
water for 10 minutes,) Heat oil in saucepan. With 
the h Linda full the minced pork Into Email balls about, 
the liec of a pigeon 1 ! era and fry for 5 minutes. 
'Him n-move from 6re- and Icavr nbout 4 tabtrspoonn 
of oil in the pan And fry the t hicken and the ham 
Stir cotufjintly for about 2 minutes, dmin away ex- 
cess nil- Mia with the fried meat balls and pour in 
the sherry ajid the soya sauce and cook 3 minutes. 

In a. i lcjn [un. heal 2 tablespoons oil until snmfc- 
intj, thrn add the mushrocmu. the rhopped celery 
and the sliced bamboo shoots. Stir for 2 minutca, 
.tdfl sut^r and salt to uute; add the cuuked chirkctt, 
i hnpped h;ini, and mrat balls and rook a further 4 
minute*. Add a littlp chirken stork if d(?sirt'd. 



FAJUXY 

A LAMB casserole 
topped with parsley 
pufTs is this week's family 
tush. It costs four sJiillings 
and ninepcrtcr and sen t* 
four or five people. 

LAMB BAKE WITH 
PARSLEY PUFFS 
Four or five best tierk lamb 
chops, 1 onion. I carrot, 1 
parsnip, 2 tablespoons flour, 
salt, pepper, I tablespoon fat, 
1 teaspoon vinegar, I tomato, 
1 cups stock or water, | 
cup self-raisinr; flour, pinch 
salt, !( tablespoons butter or 
substitute, pinch grated lemon 
rind, J tablespoon chopprd 
parsley, I -3rd cop milk. 

Trim chops, remove loose 
hone. Scrape and dice carrot 
and parsnip, chop nnion. 
Coat rhops with seasoned 
flour, hrnwn with vegetables in 
hoc fat. Add vinegar, chopped 
tomato, and stock or water. 
Fill into large casserole, cover 
and rook in moderate Oven 1 1 
hours. Remove lid, add pre- 
pared parsley puffs, continue 
conking without lid 20 to 25 
minutes. 

To prepare parsley puffs, 
sift self-raising flour and salt. 

Rub in butler or substitute 
and add lemon rind and pars- 
Iry. Mix to soft dough witb 
milk, drop into casserole a 
teaspoon at a [hue. 



Well fed and 
reallv comfortable 



AiVnCIPATWC SPRING (Ctmtinued from page 57) 



MERINGUE PEARS WITH CHOCOLATE 
Five pears, 3 tablespoons apricot jam, j cup 
sugar, { cup water, rind and juice of I lemon, 
2 tablespoons very Gncly minced candied 
fruits, 2 tablespoon] sherry, 2 egg-whites, fi 
extra tablespoons sugar, 2oi- dark eating 
chocolate. 

Make a syrup out of the jam, sugar, water, 
lemon rind and juice. Poach the pear halves 
in it, cores and skins removed. Remove the . 
pears from the syrup when just tender do 
not allow them to become toft enough to 
break Fill the i-ore cavitv with candied fruit 
soaked in sherry, Make a meringue with the 
egg-whites and eitra sugar and pipe it on to 
the pears. Set the meringue in a slow oven. 
Break up the chocolate and add it to the pear 
syrup, stir over low heat until chocolate melts 
Pour syrup around pears before serving. 
STRAWBERRY OMEI.F.T 

Knur eggs, 4, cup easlor sugar, J leaspnnn 
vanilla, \ teaspoon grated orange or Irmon 
rind, pinch salt, 1 dessertspoon bultrr for 
rooking, strawberries, icing sugar. 



f3c.it egg-yolks lightly, gradually 'beat in 
sugar, salt, vanilla, and orange or lemon 
rind. Fold in stiffly beaten egg-whites. Melt 
butter in heavy pan, pour omelet mixture in. 
Cook over slow heat. Cover with .a lid if 
possible. While omelet is setting slit top in 
two or three places to allow heat to penetrate. 
When just *n, spread one half with sugared 
strawberries, fold over, lift carefully from pan 
and serve at once. The omelet shmild be soft 
on the inside and very lightly browned under- 
neath. 

MACAROON PEACH BOMBE 
One rgg, { cup sugar, 2 cups milk. I 
cup crushed macaroon crumbs, I cup fresh 
peach pulp, 1 pint whipped cream, J teaspoon 
vanilla. 

Beat egg with sugar, stir in milk, continue 
stirring over low heat for + ur ft minutet, but 
do not allow mixture to boil. Allow to rool, 
Told in macaroon crumbs, peach pulp, whipped 
cream, and vanilla. Frerae in refrigerator- 
trays, spoon into serving-dkhn, serve at once. 




He's a Steadiflow 
Baby . . 

Thanks to the Steadiflow teal - 
uundcrf/jl nursing action he aest 
suffers the discomfort of colic 0 
wind. Twin valves at the bue tH 
the leal ensure i steady, even mill 
luiw, as well as preventing ic.: 
collapse. Steadiflow is so cosy It 
ical hygienically for travellin. 
md storage. Its wide mom' 
makes tt easy to clean, too. 

Baby's Feeding Bottle 



Now evaiiabte in 
STANDARD GLASS 
S. ■■ compteu 
PYREX GLASS 
6/ ft cornptete 

Unbreakable Plastic 
7/11 complete 




SEALING 'ROUND 
>. THE HOUSE WITr 

SMffape 




TIP FOR MENDING 
PLASTIC RAINCOAT 

Turn inintual in-idr nut — pU - 
teitr Hal . . . )irn edge*, tnrrth, 
emer Hill, -Hiii i,l -<rllol»pr 
• "Sellolape" I, 15% wide, 
rtfeks *o any lurUce with 25 
more gripping power. 




DON'T JUST TAPE IT 

*Setlgfapen 



i 




HAPPY 

HASH! 

USE tHf ONE >NU ONIT 
S*H tIKCOVE 
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am ' n * Dough nut i 

\cxt ttutc you serve 
iloughuuti fill the 
centra with a bright 
\am or felly . . . looks 

d and tastes guuj. Put 
.1 choice of ;am beside them, 
r those who want more font tilting. 



Raipfctrry Sundae Cake 

I oil. (3 I met tableipooni) 
butttr or margarine; ( oh. (6 
level tahleipoeni) sugar; i cup 
mpberry jam; 1 egg; 11 lerel 
cup; telf-raising flour; J leret 
(oWcspoofli cocoa; $ cup milk. 

Cream the thortening, »««<ir 
«m/ wnntird rti3phvrr\ fam 

Oil light and fluffy. Add the 
'■ua anil heat tietl. Add 
tijtrit flour anil cocoa alter- 
nately trilh milk, healing 
smooth after eark addition. 
Rake in 2 greater! and 
floured T-im-h tint far 25- 
30 minute* in moderate 
oren. Whrn colli, fill and 
top with Kaspherry ('ream. 
tThen cream hat Met, rover 
with chocolate iriar. 

Raspberry Cream: [teat to- 
gether 2 leret lahletpoont 
melted vegetable thorten- 
imp. I tatdetpoon butler or 
margarine, .1 Inldespoant 
ratplterry jam. Add 2 lerel 
Inhlempoons iring tugar, 4 
level tnldetmuinm powdered 
milk, 1 tatdetpoon hoi 
tenter and n few drops of 
ettehinetd. Heat till light 
and fluffy. 




]nm in the mixture, as well as ih 
the filling, is the secret of tltit 
oiie-egg wonder cake. 




look at all you can 



do with 




Swedish Jan Pancakes. Serve your next 
pancakes the Swedish way. Follow yuur usual 
recipe, but instead of rolling the pancakes, stack 
them one on top of the other. When all the pancake* 
arc made, put warm dark jam between them. 
Sprinkle with castor sugar and serve in fat, 
mehingly tender wedges. Having pancakes soon? 



Jam has very 
high energy 
value. 
There are 
100 calories 
in one tablespoon Jul 
of jam. . , , 
I'itt a dish of jam 
on the table 
each mealtime 
to encourage 
reluctant 
eater*. 





Fluffy Apricot Coconut Padding*. lUdden apricot ;am 
is right in the mixture, as well as spooned over the top. 
J tablespoons soft margarine; 2 table spoons sugar: i cup 
opricof jam: i feojpoou tanilla; I egg; 1 cup fine bread, 
crumbs: J cup desiccated coconut; jj cups (J oa .) 
nil -raising flour; J cup milk. 

Cream margarine, sugar and fam. Add egg and beat till 
light. Combine flour, crumbs and coconut and add them a 
little at a time, alternately wttli milk. Fill well-greased 
individual moulds 2/3 full, cover with 2 thicknesses of 
greased paper and steam 40 minutes. Turn out carefulh , 
cover with hot apricot utm and sprinkle with coconut. 
Tar a special surprise: add a tablespoon of brandy to the 
fam just before you spoon it over the puddings. 
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YOU'LL BE HEAD OVER HEELS IN LOVE WITH 



"V 



' show- off. 



Insist on 
the name 
of 

world acclaim 




and ajl the other superb 
new shades in flatteringly fashionable 

Kayser nylons 



Match your mood and your outfit to the heart-stirring new shades 
in KAYSER Nylons. You'll thrill to the- delicacy of "Show-Off," 
the most subtle of colours— you'll love the daintiness of 
Dawn Glow," the freshness of "High Noon," the flattery of "Sunset," 
the deep satisfaction of "Blue Heaven." You'll rejoice that 
all five KAYSER shades — ranging from light hues to deeper tones — 
blend so superbly with fashion's idea of Spring. 
Whether you prefer 30. I 5. or 12 denier, there's so very 
much to admire in the complete range of KAY'SER Nylons . 

fashion firsts such as the neatest, narrowest seams, 
an outstandingly graceful heel reinforcement: 
"Beauty Blush" anti-sheen finish . . other 
practical points, too, like KAYSERS perfection 
of fit; strain-free knit; "Charmed Life" anli- 
snog treatment — all of which give 
longer wear. Daytime loveliness or evening 
glamour demands the satisfaction that 
is yours when you insist on KAYSER Nylons. 




NYLONS 
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PATTERNS 



PATTERN FOR BEGINTYER-S 

F$80t>. Beginncri' pa Hern for a. ea*Y-to-ma_kc mull 
«irl i une-piecc frock- Sizes, lrngrthi, 2CHn rf 2 'tin-, 28m., 
and 3+in. fur 4, 6, 8, and 10 yrin. Requires l)ydi. lu 
2frydl. 36in. material plu4 iyd- 36in. commit Price, 2/6. 



F3JHJ2. — One-piece with a figure- 
moulding bodice and belled-out ikirt- 
line. Size*, 32in, to 38in. bmt. Rl- 
quires >-v.:-.. 36in. material. Price. 3/9. 
F3B05. — Pretty sleeveless ooc-p'ree. 
Sbra, 32in tu 3ain. buaL Rcquirn 
4«yda. 361c. material and 1 iyds. 
guipure edging. Price, 3/9. 
F3fH>4. — Summer approa.cn to fashion 
in a ant-piece with a cool *cooped 
neckline and soft 
skirt Mines*. Sizci, 
Vim. to 38iii. bust 
Rcqu ires 5ydi. 
36in. material and 
|y<L 3fiin. contrail. 
Price, 3/9. 




F3805 




FASHION Patterni and 
Neadhnvork Notiom 
ratty rw . tvt i n c , i Im- 
me.diatzli/ frum Fnrhlon 
Paltrr*w Ptf. Ltd.. £4S 
Harm Street, Ultimo, 
ffjdnej tpattai irridrfH 
Sor «Wfl, <}.P O . sytf- 

shonltl add mi order* to 
Box «4 - D, Gt'O. 
Uohart; Jttut Zeatana 
rmim to- Bar fftfti. 

r.po. Aucuamd, 



F38G3.— One-pie*;e lu Wtkome *prtng, dv-signed with 
lung lines to a low tunn, and a akirl gathered for full- 
ness. Sixes, 32in. to SBin. bunt. Require* 5ydi. 36in. 
material. Price, 3/9. 



NEEDLEWORK NOTIONS 

• {Vtsed*V*M>rJt Nation* nr>r available far only tix 
wrck* from dalr af publttati<tn. 

No. «5 — GDI'S ntOCK 
Bmill girl's aammer trmk, OnlKhfd vltfa n while trim, u i)bl.nLm:>lf cut out irad; 
t(r mafic in Check cotton leemicks Trip i-hIdt chafe? IncLudfi rr-d and white 1 . 
ithif »Ti<f while, and. trc/n *nrT white. Blltf" l^nRthi JOtn, far 4 yu.ii. 14 11. 
postage And rt«i;ljaiJo(i. 1/6 intra; 231a. for 0 r-eari. is 6, poitatn und reglriTjatlnti 
1/4 trtrm ; a*m for I y ran 10/11, jmUff and retL»tx» Hon, L eat ra ; 34 In . 
for IB mn, n/e, p«U|f and registration 1/| eilu 

JWM — GUK»T-T(»WEr-ft 
Ttifl towell arc obtainable cut out r*»dy to mftlt* »nd .->ariy ) rude to 
embroider with anHly 0ow<*r Ainl bird ntatlfi Thr maf.nrla J 1b huctnback: 
lit white, bin*, (lint, and I em on Bet Of tiire-f. 1* II, poaOj^e tmd regtitr» 
tlon |;« «xtn fttr.Bl? Ui*-«:L. 1/1 1 iKnugc 94. eaUt. 

N»- — SliPI'U-CLO'rU 
The elolh is cbttlflable cm. uut readf to mmkt and clrmri> tru*d tu 
emdroldcr witb & mllotrtd <tlKe and conT«H!unal Dovrr design 
Thr Tn»ti»r1*l Is cream or wTtft* Irish tlnm The Cloth Is obtAilUblf 
hi Lhroe ilaei Price*: Mln z jotn a 1/4, peifaf* »nd r^tlstrntinn 
1/1 wwtrm: 4frtD. x I5IP. . 33 pottage and regUtr*uon. I/A #Ttra. 
Htfl. I Min. 43. » poitage a.»d RclaLraUon, J/- dtr» 

>J#, Via — onp. pii < E »»!!»(( 
Coai mmmer dnn li oblstnnhlr out nut read? to make In urlnL^d 
non-iron, nnu-^nmh fottoo Thr rninr rhoito inelud'.D Amrrlcan 
B«auli. black, and VhJtr: tan, grey, and whit*; aqua, irty, tod while, 
blue irny and whlLc flhwa: J2J» and Hln. buH. K B. puiUg-r^ »nd 
re^lfllralton, 2/- CXtr*. J"ln bjilI 3fltD. tiuftl, 6S 11 po»a«e and 
rfglfLr»r.Hui. J/* «xtrw. 





SQFTASILK PREVENTS 

hitnsh wasfiin^ -■•'•if<- 
/ Wind flll<l wealhirr 

chapping. 
/ C oarac cIIhjws. 
/ I Inn! slm ■ \< i»-rii" ■ 

nnd 
fingers. 




Yoizr Laitcii ner<l dif rk i 
proloriTve ult» tluil nralrnl 
the dr>ioe ■ rt. • i ■>! Hunk 
MKifH ami' dHrrfmlit and 
ihnpptag cuued by w 
.in ! tvaMithrr 

1 <*- rnij/rnHt > m 

Sttlaulk nher vit-rr 
hnurrttuLl lo»l< nftil 
■ i r- 1 1 1 in yuur handa 
:<.■■■ tort b* lilltT 



^°*r> 





HAND BEAUTY CREAM 

It's kiBfiii n ( a title . . . kEsi li hanii ! J 




u/tce as muc 



■h 



FROM 
EVERY CAN 



Each can makci double quanfify of 
rich, latiffying full itrengrh »up 
wh«n mocfc with milk or wafer 

double strength 

SOUPS 



Choose from 
TOMATO 
VEGE.TA8LE 
CELERY 
ASPARAGUS 
PEA SOUP WITH HAM 
SCOTCH &ROTH 
CREAM OF CHICKEN 



A different 
SOup for 

every day! 
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S E NS ATIONAL 

01 



JM^drak'iSthe^Magici^ 



MANDRAKE) Master iiiagkian, 
and 

PRINCESS NARDA: Arc held 
captrvc in ihr hirtr-nul of a 
gang of rn utile rfri re rs. The 
gang plans to kill them, as 
they have discovered the secret 
of Ihrir hide-oul. When Man- 
dr.iJi<- grvturc* hvpnotieally. 



conjuring up a hjdenu* 
sprctit, thry drop ihrir gun» 
in surrender, and Mandrake: 
hands cbem over It) the 
I in I ire. Later, leaving an a sea 
holiday. Mandrake and 
Narda have no idea of 
the sirangc adventure in store, 
NOW READ ON: 
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will) housewives 




fir 60 years — 



genuine 





15 bairsete for 3% 

ouiotiiT with cumrrrr 
Otw TOTJB hair new 
iJkjr lOTnlinew md 
an pounds on jonr 

{tat * tube of can- 
nira ted Cn r ly aa f — 
iL^HM C«rtypet Into 

> pint milk battle of 
-:m Wlter — fchakr till 
miied — lurw yoo b»»» 
& plot of the beat, 
nust Trajrrant quickset 
: ':on you've ever used. 
Oet concentrated 
t.Hyper for 3/6 from 
Ttmr chemist or store, 
nmcurr wmt cuilj-wt 

cms 



End discomfort of 

DISTURBED NKfflS 

tre sou j pn»5 [u dlmirbeii 
mpiila! Due*, uunnid turkarhc 
i**!* . .y from enjoying peaceful 
.Ii^D* Tbnc um-uuitunalilf 
;:oau are frequfntly ■ sign 
kldner*. Linn d ran 
1 inn iee pilQR. pufTini!&j 
Udtl Ike «7«. rheumatic puma. 
* Try Dan Borkjrhr Kit] 
1 r I'lila for prompt relief. They 
lw*t mutr mmier frr>ni [hp 
"I ' .nd pranmti. Imillh) kid- 
nni action Butlerer. fell cier 
Id* unrld hate gained liletweu 
aflri Inm Roaa'fl. Crt IHiin't 




^ I VVWTE SOAP OPERA? Ft* HNA w>\a\ 

ANL> POETRY TOO ARE YDU INTEE5TEt> 

IN I PLAY SOP OH Trl'ZITHER, \ 

.. I'M STUDYING. BW.INE5E WsNCING, po \ 
Y&U LIKE IrtfeCT'*? I'M E«EEt>IN& T5E-* 
T<iE FU6S ANU REDBACK 5Plt»ER9. 
I WON THE" YODELINg CHAMPIONSHIP m. 
RH>W«* COUNTY LACT YEAR 



^VsMJT TO ?EE SOMtTmAaC miCKS*" l"M^i 
VERV GOOD AT PRESTItflfMUNfi" I GOT 1 
THAT WAV f ROM V#i*ING AROUWt> THE 
HDU4E ON MY HANPf- 5TREN&THEN5 THE 
FIly&ERS, ?DU KNOW.., AFTER WE'RE ALL 
4ETTLE&, WHY PON'T YOU COME CVEfc 
ANE" TASTE SOME tT My YOSHURT 
I MAKE IT A SPECIAL IW-WITH 
A CULTURE THAT I FERMENT, MY- 
4£LF FROM OU> CHIRIMOYER 




Ready to wear or cut out- ready to make 




FROCKS 



JStaisweet 

U-W*y *f IVHf ■■ |H *V» Wffk 

Btai sweet 

TW 0 o4tmt tarn emm tntt 

Staisweet 

|MMMMMM| * 
V MARISH PTY. LTD. 

■ H32«7 Pitt S(.. SettWe. 
imh sr.. H*um. 
''"'■^.(d.d^r, Whntratlrn 

■L£S»51j »1| MACHIffEB. DOS. t 
BrS. 11 *- ,or BUTTON * 
LW -ax* enTrriDr ■■ well ma ail 
W ru -' t« LAOtlSS B.EI.T makllw 

1 - '^1 rri»» i nut 

I MU DO THE STABS 
HIIEnil? 

^T"? «♦*«. »oo r*n wU«l 
***r- k«vr (n alurr for yoll 
|J' ,,, >k for E.r nJIIUrd'a Inl- 
V* I Rrarl tht- Sl»l>,~ 

Wiuuk Women '« Wentv - Angwu 



■ rufak>D I*r«>rk5 ir» ava.llj.nl* far anlr cfi twhi from d»lt ™r puhlir> 
linn IMt»rrir-f will b» mptHr 14 dk»« fnim rcrwlpt «f anWr. 



"KIP-STY": Smart lund drt-aa oblninabir in Wirck .niiiirfism, 
Thr color rhoice includrs red and wfaitCi bW iind white, 
brown and vrbitr. black and white, grr<-n and white. 



Ready to Wear: 32in. and 
14iu. butt. 6«/t>. 36in. and 
■JBin bujt, U9/II. Poiuer 
and regiitraiion. 3/- ottra. 



Cut Ihit Ovlj; Siwi 
'i:iu and 34in. buit, 
48/6, 36in. and 3Bin. 
buit, 49/ 11. Poller 
and rrgutrstion, 2/€ 
extra. 





"ANNA": FulJ-akirtrd one-pi«r drcu, pertcct lor summer 
dayi ahrnd, ii obtainable in novelty fpottrd cotton. The 
color choice includn lenioo, blue, pink, and imn all 
printed with a while fpol. 

Ready to Wear: Sizen 31'in and 34tn. buit, 76/11; S&'in. 
and 3Ain. buit, 7fl/6. Poouige and registration, 3/- extra. 

(.kit Out <kar<: Sitt» Vim. and 34m. bnit. 56/1 I, 36m. 
and Join. Imat. 5fl/6. Postaur nnd rrirnitration. 2'h r«na 

JVnce PJoaaf ittdJke a NMond mji.f ehpLM. No C.O.D. orrleri aerrpCnf 
If ordering hf iitdit. tend tu dddreil olnrn on poor A! Api^lun 
frr^kt "iur be Inlprrted tn ^ft/aMrd at Fncninn Paltmu Ptv 
l.id . I'S Hnrrtt SI , r ;|i-t, Spdnrs 



You'll never be solo 
with RolO. 




A spinner With marriage her goalo 
Invested in packets of ROLO 
While glancing around. 
She said "I have found 
You never stay solo with ROLO 1' 



delicious 
milk chocolates 
with caramel 



centres 




MACKINTOSH OF ENGLAND'S ROLO 
MADE UNDER LICENCE BY 




THE GREAT NAME IN CONFECTIONERY 




THE MOST THCA(VRtD NAME IN PERFUME. 

CHANEL 



CMCKim' WEEKLY 



ftr BOYS c GIRLS 

■Prom 5 to 16 

EVERY THURSPAY 
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tkem by * 

Qrnott's 9R 

wake 

Solo (regd.) Biscuits 
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